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PREFACE. 


THE  Committee  of  the  United  Kingdom  Band  of  Hope  Union  believe  that  this 
selection  of  Hymns  and  Songs  for  Bands  of  Hope  will  completely  meet  the  require 
ments  of  both  Junior  and  Senior  Societies. 

The  greatest  care  has  been  taken  to  select  Hymns  and  Songs  of  the  most  suitable 
character,  and  special  attention  has  been  devoted  to  their  literary  and  musical  merits. 

The  First  Edition  was  issued  in  1881,  under  the  able  editorship  of  Mr.  Frederic 
Smith,  assisted  by  Mr.  W.  Harding  Bonner.  Popular  favour  was  accorded  to  the  book 
from  the  first,  and  more  than  2,800,000  copies  of  the  original  Edition  were  sold. 

After  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century  the  Committee  felt  that  it  would  be  desirable  to 
add  to  the  collection  some  of  the  excellent  Hymns  and  Songs  which  have  appeared  since 
the  book  was  originally  published.  The  work  of  revision  was  placed  in  the  hands  of  a 
Sub-Committee,  consisting  of  Mr.  Lionel  Mundy  (Chairman  of  Committee),  Rev.  Carey 
Bonner  (Secretary,  Sunday  School  Union),  Messrs.  Rowland  Hill,  Arthur  Newton, 
Herbert  West,  Charles  Wakely  (Secretary),  and  Judson  Bonner  (Trade  Manager).  Some 
of  the  original  pieces  have  been  omitted  in  favour  of  others  likely  to  be  more  popular, 
and  the  number  increased  from  176  to  203. 

The  Committee  desire  to  accord  their  special  thanks  to  the  Rev.  Carey  Bonner  for  the 
valuable  assistance  so  readily  given.  His  extensive  acquaintance  with  Hymnology,  and 
his  well-known  ability  as  a  musical  composer  and  editor,  rendered  his  co-operation  of 
exceptional  value. 

Grateful  acknowledgments  are  also  made  to  the  following  owners  of  copyrights,  who 
cheerfully  gave  permission  for  the  use  of  their  pieces,  in  many  instances  without  charge, 
and  in  others  for  quite  a  nominal  consideration  : — 

WORDS.— Frank  Adkins  (117,  135),  Alfred  Bacon  (2),  Rev.  Carey  Bonner  (49,  54),  W.  Harding 
Bonner  (99).  Judson  Bonner  (86,  147,  182,  189),  Proprietors  of  Boys'  Own  Paper,  per  Rev.  C. 
Bonner  (76),  Rev.  Dawsoii  Burns  (130),  A.  L.  Cowley  (102,  110),  John  N".  Crossland  (132),  J. 
Curwen  &  Sons  (120,  126),  W.  A.  Duncan  (125),  Matilda  B.  Edwards  (46),  Rev.  W.  A.  Essery  (138), 
Marianne  Farningham  (188),  Stella  E.  J.  Gard  (13,  1^2),  Rev.  0.  Garrett  (114,  144),  Mrs.  Hanson 
(158),  W.  J.  Harvey  (1,  4,  17,  93,  101,  139.  155,  159,  165,  173),  Rowland  Hill  (15,  183),  John  Hilton  (3), 
John  P.'ge  Hopps  (53),  Proprietors  of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern  (41,  201),  Rev.  T.  Jarratt  (85,  87), 
Jarrold  &  Sons  (149),  Joseph  Malins  (153),  A.  J.  Memi  (11),  Rev.  G.  M.  Murphy  (108),  H.  Ernest 
Nichol,  Mus.  Bac.  (50),  L.  W.  P.  (5),  Rev.  R.  Robinson  (10),  Rev.  T.  Ryder  (133),  Alfred  Sargent 
(14,  120),  Fredk.  Sherlock  (161,  181),  Mrs.  L.  Shorey  (187),  James  Smith  (190),  Sunday  School  Union 
(60,  75),  W.  G.  Tarrant  (186),  Charles  Wakely  (124,  169,  177),  Rev.  James  Yeames  (123). 

Music.— F.W.  Blacow,  A.R.O.O.  (45),  Rev.  Carey  Bonner  (49,  54,  67,  76,  163, 168,  196),  W.  Harding 
Bonner  (5,  64,  85,  120,  147,  199),  Proprietors  of  Bristol  Tune  Book  (4),  Arthur  Henry  Brown  (22,  159), 
E.  8.  Carter  (72),  G.  J.  Chappie  (26),  Rev.  R.  R.  Chope  (19,  183),  Proprietors  of  The  Congregational 
Psalmist  (40),  A.R,  Gaul,  Mus.  Bai.  (178),  Rev.  8.  Baring-Gould  (15),  Robert  Griffiths  (2),  Proprietors 
of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern  (23,  28,  48,  201),  R.  Jackson  (13),  Jarrold  &  Sons  (149),  W.  H.  Jude  (97), 
Henry  Lahee  (37),  James  Langran  (192),  Mrs.  Leslie  (144),  Mrs.  G.  Lomas  (24),  A.  H.  Mann,  Mus.  D. 
(44),  A.  J.  Memi  (11),  H.  Ernest  NichoJ,  Mus.  Bac.  (50),  W.  J.  Noel  (186),  Caleb  Simper  (66),  Laban 
Solomon  (180),  Proprietors  of  Songs  of  Grace  and  Glory  (17),  Sunday  School  Union  (60),  Mrs.  J. 
Walch  (46). 

Every  care  has  been  taken  to  trace  the  ownership  of  copyrights,  and  to  secure  the 
necessary  consents.  If,  by  inadvertence,  copyright  has  in  any  case  been  infringed, 
the  Committee  tender  their  sincere  apology,  and  solicit  permission,  which  shall  be 
acknowledged  in  future  editions. 

Many  of  the  pieces  are  the  copyright  of  the  Union.  In  all  cases,  however,  whether 
of  pieces  which  belong  to  the  Union  or  to  other  proprietors,  friends  desiring  to  reprint 
either  words  or  music  must,  in  order  to  avoid  infringement  of  copyright,  make  specific 
application  for  permission.  Applications  should  be  addressed  to 

THE  TKADE  MANAGEK, 

United  Kingdom  Band  of  Hope  Union, 

59-60,  Old  Bailey,  London,  E.G. 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX. 


First  lines  in  ordinary  type.     Titles,  when  differing  from  first  lines,  in  italics. 


NO. 

A  brighter  day  will  soon  be  here 85 

*jtl  glorious  day  is  dawning 90 

*A  glorious  light  has  burst  around  us    91 

A  Hymn  of  Grntitude  and  Hope 183 

A  Hymn  of  Thanksgiving 181 

*All  gracious  Ljrd,  we  look  to  Thee  I 

All  united   167 

A  New  Year's  Greeting  173 

'Another  year  has  flown 2 

;;'A  song,  a  so.ig  for  water  bright 92 

A  Song  of  Praise   188 

*A  song  to  the  bubbling  spring    94 

:'As  on  the  path  of  life  we  tread     62 

*A wake  !  awake! ..  116 


Battling  with  the  foe  
egin  at  once 

Be  not  swift  to  take  offence 

*Be  with  us,  Lord 

Bless  us,  Heavenly  Father    

•'Bravely  launch  the  Temperance  lifebo -it. , 
*Breast  the  wave,  Christian   


*T1atch  the  sunshine  

"Cheerfully,  cheerfully,  let  us  all  live 

Cheerfully  doing  our  best 

Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us  . . . . 
*Glirist  our  Saviour,  now  above  

Come,  all  ye  children,  sing  a  song 

*Comeand  join  us 

*Come,  friends  of  Temperance 

*Come,  friends,  the  world  wants  mending 

*0ome,  hail  the  pioneers 

*Come,  join  our  choral  number  

*Come,  let  us  sing  of  Temperance  

Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness  

*Come,  stand  bravely  forward 

*Come,  take  a  glass  of  wine  

^Courage,  brother!  do  not  stumble 


*  I  \are  to  do  right 

*  L/are  to  speak  the  truth  

Don't  step  there 

Do  the  work  that  lies  around  you 

*Drink  water  


'li 


ternal  Father,  holy  Lord. . . 
ver  be  earnest  . . . '. , 


;:-  leather,  grant  Thy  benediction 

J-  ather  in  heaven,  we  ask  Theo 

Father,  lead  me  

'<  Father,  let  Thy  benediction 

Father,  Thou  hast  led  us  

Festal  Hymn    

Fight  for  the  right,  boys  

*Fifi  the  ranks  with  soldiers 

*Firm  abide 

"'Firm  and  united 

*Forth  to  the  conflict,  battle  for  the  rigiit 

*Free !  free  1  free ! 

^Friends  of  freedom 

"Friends  of  Temperance,  quickly  rise  . . . 

Friends  of  Temperance,  welcome  here     . 


165 

180 

5(5 

190 

15 

93 

21 

84 
67 
67 
22 
3 
95 
97 
191 
57 


23 
176 

87 
72 

73 
83 
62 
106 
101 

4 
171 


5 

53 
193 

26 
169 

76 
100 

89 
102 
142 
163 
111 
103 
6 


NO. 
*Hive  me  a  draught  101 

V  Tive,  slid  the  little  stream 58 

*Glory  to  Thee,  rny  God 194 

*C!od  bless  our  native  land  107 

*God  bless  our  youthful  band  106 

God  bless  the  girls  and  bot/s  86 

*God  brews  the  water 305 

God  defend  the  right    178 

God  make  my  life  a  little  light 46 

*God,  who  in  boundless  ways 181 

*God  will  help  you  70 

Good-bye  to  grief  164 

^Gracious  Father,  Locd  Most  High  117 

Gratitude  and  Hope 117 

*Great  God  of  nations  159 

*Great  God,  Thy  presence  we  implore 7 

Guarded  and  guided    160 


ail !  friends  of  Temperance 


..  195 


appy  vc 

'4Iark !  hark  !   my  country 108 

*Kark  !  Hear  the  order  pass 109 

"Hark  !  the  Temperance  trumpet J 10 

*Hark  to  the  sound  of  voices     50 

*Hear  the  Temp'rance  call 157 

Hear  us,  our  Father   27 

Holiest,  breathe  an  evening  blessing    196 

*  Holy,  Holy,  Holy    28 

*How  can  he  leave  them    112 

*Hurrah !  for  sparkling  water 113 

*  I  f  any  little  word  74 

J  f  a  weary  task 172 

If  I  were  a  sunbeam  59 

*It' the  farmer,  in  the  springtime    166 

*If  you  cannot  on  the  ocean  29 

*In  days  of  old,  when  valiant  knights 178 

In  life's  changing  seasons    160 

"Intemperance  spreads  1 14 

*In  the  battle-strife  of  a  noble  life  165 

In  the  Master's  vineyard  49 

In  the  ways  of  true  Temperance    115 

I  promise  Thee,  dear  Lord,  that  I     119 

I  think  when  I  read  31 

I  want  to  be  like  Jesus 32 

Tesus  bids  us  shine    25 

0  esus  Christ,  my  Lord 33 

*  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd 34 

Jesus,  who  lived  above  the  sky .     35 

*  Join  the  Temperance  army,  boys 120 

Just  in  the  dawn  of  youth  88 

*Just  one  more  song    199 


ind  words  can  never  die 


T  et  us  help  each  other  onward    54 

*  LJet  us  with  a  gladsome  mind  36 

"Lfeutiahand 166 

Little  drops  of  water 69 

Little  Things 69 

Little  Workers  68 


*  Suitable  for  Senior  as  well  as  Junior  meetings. 


ALPHABETICAL    INDEX. 


NO. 

"Looking  upward 37 

*Look  not  upon  the  wine  118 

*Lord,  dismiss  us 197 

Lord,  for  the  guidance  of  Thy  hand    9 

Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night 203 

Lord,  we  come  to  ask  Thy  blessing 24 

Loving  Father,  God  of  mercy    30 

*Lowly  bending,  humbly  pleading     10 


March  along  together 63 

arching  beneath  the  Banner    50 

*May  every  year  but  draw  more  near  121 

Merrily  all  our  voices  raise 125 

*Merry,  laughing  water  !   168 

My  Promise  119 


Never  forget  the  dear  ones    61 
ew  Fear's  Thanksgiving    182 

NO  is  a  very  little  word  71 

* N o  more  strong  drink  1 22 

Now  in  the  days  that  are  cloudless  and  fair  174 

*Now  join  we  all  to  raise    182 

Now  yaise  your  merry  voices »6 

Now  that  another  year  has  flown 11 

*  Now  to  heaven 126 


*TV  a  goodly  thing 127 

*\J  come,  come  away 128 

*Oh,  if  for  me  the  cup  you  fill 129 

Oh,  that  the  Lord  would  guide 38 

Oh,  we're  the  Temperance  children 162 

Oh,  while  we're  blessed  with  health 184 

*O  look  not  on  the  tempting  cup  131 

O  Lord !  I  lift  my  prayer  to  Thee 133 

Once  more  revolving  seasons 12 

*Once  more  we  gather  round  us 13 

On  this  day  of  gladness  14 

On  to  the  conflict  39 

*O  rouse  ye,  Christian  workers ! 134 

O,  Temperance  gives  us  185 

O  Thou  who  art  the  children's  Friend  86 

O  Thou  whose  chosen  place  of  birth  18 

*Our  fathers  were  high-minded  men 77 

O  we're  a  youthful  Band ]  32 

*O  worship  the  King 40 


*  pioneers  of  truth  and  light    189 

*-T ledged  in  a  noble  cause 19 

*Praise  God  from  whom    .  . .  198 


Daise  the  song  of  triumph 
Recruiting  Sang 
Rescue  the  perishing 


17 
124 
'.'.    41 
Right  onward  gaily  presoing  ..............  135 

*  Gad  is  the  drunkard's  life  ................  136 

*^afe  arid  strong  ..........................  137 

Samson,  the  strongest  man  ........  ........     16 

*Save  the  drunkard  ........................  138 

*Seek  not  the  drink  ........................  130 

Sign  the  pledge  ............................  176 

*Sign  to-night  !  ............................  175 

*Sing  we  now  our  festive  song  .......  ......  139 

Song  of  the  Band  of  Hope  ................   .   174 

*Sound  the  battle-cry  ......................  140 


NO. 

*Sowing  the  seed  42 

*Standing  by  a  purpose  true 78 

*Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  43 

*8un  of  my  soul 200 

Suppose  the  little  cowslip    66 

*Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us 201 

'Temperance  boys  and  girls    141 

J-  emperance  Heroes    •. 189 

Temperance,  Peace,  and  Libert;/ 184 

*The  Band  of  Hope  to  the  war  is  gone 179 

The  children  are  gathering 143 

'1  he  Children,  or  the  Drink  149 

The  Children's  Prayer  30 

*The  day  is  past  and  gone 202 

*There  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish 64 

There  is  beauty  all  around  65 

*There's  a  glorious  work  before  us  144 

*There  s  a  serpent  in  the  glass 145 

*The  soldier  keeps  his  wakeful  watch    75 

The  Temperance  Call 157 

*The  Temperance  cause  is  calling 146 

The  Temperance  Children 162 

Trie  Warrior  Band 179 

The  world  looks  very  beautiful  45 

Though  chilling  years  have  o'er  us  rolled  . .  80 

Thou  hast  led  us,  Heavenly  Father 183 

*Thou,  my  everlasting  portion 47 

Three  cheers  for  our  banner 147 

*Three  cheers  to  help  us  on  our  way 124 

'Tis  a  lesson  you  should  heed 148 

*To  Thee,  whose  love  hath  guided 169 

*Touch  not  the  cup  150 

''Try,  John 151 

*Turn  away,  turn  away .*  152 

*FTpI  to  work  ..  187 

*  U  p  with  the  standard 177 


resper    . 
ictory  ! 


..  203 
..   142 


Watching 75 

e  are  but  little  children  weak  48 

We  are  only  little  workers  68 

We  bring  no  glittering  treasures  44 

*  We  have  to  fight  a  foe  153 

*We  love  to  boast  our  freedom 170 

*  We  mourn  the  ruin    155 

•f  We  must  work  and  pray ]  54 

*We're  a  happy  Temperance  band  156 

*  We  sing  a  song  of  praise  to-day     188 

-We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  glorious  souls    . .  161 

*What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus  51 

*When  Drink  invades  the  peaceful  home     . .  149 

Whither,  pilgrims,  are  you  going  ? 52 

Who  are  we,  in  countless  numbers  ? 158 

*Who  is  a  brave  man  ?      79 

*  With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  Thee    20 

Wi  h  song  we'll  greet  the  glad  New  Year  . .  173 

Work  and  w^tch,  praise  and  pray  161 

*Work,  for  the  night  is  coming    5£ 

Working  for  God  , 80 

*  Vield  not  to  temptation 81 

-1  on  and  1 54 

*  You're  starting  to-day  82 


*  Suitable  for  Senior  as  well  as  Junior  meetings. 


CLASSIFIED  INDEX. 


*A11  gracious  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee 
*  Another  year  has  flown 
Great  God  of  nations 


182 
11 
12 
13 
14 
39 
17 

IK:? 

1(59 
20 
173 


Section  J>los' 

I.  Opening  Hymns  and  Songs  

II.  Eeligious  Hymns  and  Songs 

III.  Moral  and  Social  Songs       

IV.  Temperance  Hymns  and  Songs      

V.  Closing  Hymns  and  Songs 

In  addition  to  the  above  general  classification,  the  following  lists  may  assist 
in  the  choice  of  suitable  pieces  for  special  purposes. 

ANNIVERSARIES,   NEW  YEAR'S    MEETINGS, 

1 

..       2 
..   159 

Hail  !  friends  of  Temperance _8 

*Now  join  we  all  to  raise   

Now  that  another  year 

Once  more  revolving  seasons 

*Once  more  we  gather  ruund  us 

On  this  day  of  gladness 

On  to  the  conflict,  soldiers  for  the  right 
"Raise  the  song  of  triumph    

Thou  hast  led  us 

"To  Thee,  whose  love  hath  guided 

*With  grateful  hearts 

With  song  we'll  greet  the  glad  New  Year 

BANNER    SONGS. 

*A  glorious  day 

*Awake  1  awake  ! 

"Fill  the  ranks  with  soldiers 

*Firm  and  united 

*Forth  to  the  conflict  

"Friends  of  freedom 

"Friends  of  Temperance 

*Hark  to  the  sound  of  voices    

March  along  together    

Now  in  the  days 

Now  raise  your  merry  voices 

*  Sound  the  battle  cry  . , 

"Three  cheers  for  our  banner 

*  Up  with  the  standard    

Who  are  we  ? 


90 

116 

.      ..  100 
102 

'.'.  Ill 

..  103 

50 

63 

174 

96 

140 

147 

177 

158 

DANGERS   OF   DRINKING. 

*As  on  the  path  of  life 62 

*Porth  to  the  conflict 142 

''In  the  battle-strife 165 

In  the  ways  of  true  Temperance    115 

"Look  not  upon  the  wine   118 

*O  look  not  on    131 

O  we're  the  Temperance  children 162 

"There's  a  serpent  in  the  glass 145 

»The  Temperance  cause  is  calling   146 

'Tis  a  lesson  you  should  heed 148 

*Touch  not  the  cup 1 50 

*Tnrn  away 152 

*We  mourn  the  ruin   155 

"We're  a  happy  Temperance  Band 156 

FIRMNESS  AND    COURAGE. 

*Another  year  has  flown 2 

•Awake!  awake! 116 

*Bravely  launch  the  Temperance  lifeboat ...  93 

"Breast  the  wave,  Christian 21 

*Come,  hail  the  Temperance  pioneers   123 

"Come,  take  a  glass  of  wine 87 

*Courage,  brother !  do  riot  stumble   72 

"Dare  to  do  right !   73 

"Dare  to  speak  the  truth,  boys 83 

Father,  lead  me   53 

Fight  for  the  right,  boys 76 


154 


IRMNESS  AND  COURAGE— continued. 

"Firm  abide 

"Firm  and  united 

"God  will  help  you  to  be  true  

Hail  !  friends  of  Temperance 

*Hark  !  Hear  the  order  pass 

I  promise  Thee,  dear  Lord,  that  I . 

March  along  together    

No  is  a  very  little  word 

*  Once  more  we  gather 

On  to  the  conflict    o» 

"Our  fathers  were  high-minded  men 77 

"Pledged  in  a  noble  cause  19 

"Standing  by  a  purpose  true 78 

*Stand  up  for  Jesus 43 

"Tnrougli  chilling  years 

*  We  must  work  and  pray  

"Who  is  a  brave  man,  who  ? 

"Yield  not  to  temptation    81 

"You're  starting  to-day  on  life's  journey 82 

KINDNESS  AND   HELPFULNESS. 

Re  not  swift  to  take  offence 56 

*Catch  the  sunshine  !  tho'  it  flickers 81 

Cheerful  ly ,  cheerfully,  let  us  all  live    H7 

*  Come  and  join  us    97 

*Come,  friends,  the  world  wants  mending   . .  57 

"  Give,"  said  the  little  spring 58 

God  make  my  life  46 

"If  any  little  word  of  mine    74. 

If  I  were  a  sunbeam  59 

In  the  Master's  vineyard 49 

Just  in  the  dawn  of  youth    . . . 
Kind  words  can  never  die    ... 

Let  us  help  each  other  onward 54 

Little  drops  of  water 69 

Never  forget  the  dear  ones  ... 61 

Oh,  while  we're  blest 184 

"Rescue  the  perishing 41 

Suppose  the  lit'le  cowslip 66 

*Tliere  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish 64 

There  is  beauty  all  around  65 

We  are  only  little  workers   68 

MARCHING   SONGS. 

"Awake  !  awake  1 116 

*Dare  to  speak  the  truth,  boys 83 

Fight  for  the  right,  boys 76 

"Fill  the  ranks  with  soldiers ] 00 

"Firm  and  united 102 

"Forth  to  the  conflict 142 

"Friends  of  freedom Ill 

"Friends  of  Temperance 103 

"Hark  !  the  Temperance  trumpet 110 

*Hark  to  the  sound  of  voices 50 

"In  days  of  old  178 

*In  the  battle-strife 165 

March  along  together    63 

Merrily  all  our  voices    125 

Now  raise  your  merry  voices 96 

On  this  day  of  gladness 14 

On  to  the  conflict 39 

"Pioneers  of  truth  and  light 189 


*  Suitable  for  Senior  as  well  as  Junior  meetings. 


CLASSIFIED   INDEX. 


vii 


MARCHING   SONGS— continu ed.        NO. 

"Raise  the  song  of  triumph    17 

"Sing  we  now  our  festive  song 139 

"Sound  the  battle  cry  140 

"Stand  up  for  Jesus 4 

"The  Band  of  Hope  to  the  war  is  gone 179 

The  children  are  gathering 143 

"The  soldier  keeps  his  wakeful  watch    75 

"Up  with  the  standard    177 

"We  have  to  fight  a  foe  153 

•We  must  work  and  pray 154 

"Yield  not  to  temptation    81 

MEETINGS    OF    WORKERS. 

"A  glorious  day  is  dawning   90 

"Another  year  has  flown 2 

"Awake !  awake  !  and  join  our  ranks    116 

"Be  with  us,  Lord,  as  from  this  place    190 

Bless  us,  HeavenJy  Father   15 

"Bravely  launch  the  Temperance  lifeboat ....     93 

"Cheerfully,  cheerfully,  let  us  all  live    67 

*Come  and  join  us  in  our  pleasures    97 

"Come,  friends  of  Temperance 191 

*Come,  friends,  the  world  wants  mending   . .     57 

"Come,  let  us  sing  of  Temperance 99 

"Courage,  brother !  do  not  stumble    72 

"Dare  to  do  right !    73 

"Eternal  Father,  holy  Lord    4 

*Firm  abide,  tho'  dark  the  sky 89 

"Firm  and  united  we  gaily  march  along  ....  102 

"Forth  to  the  conflict  " 

"Friends  of  freedom,  swell  the  song  

•Friends  of  Temperance,  quickly  rise   

"God,  who  in  boundless  ways   

"Gracious  Father,  Lord  Most  High 

*Great  God  of  nations 

"Great  God  !  Thy  presence  we  implore 

"Hark  !  the  Temperance  trumpet  calling     . 

"Hark  to  the  sound  of  voices    

"Hear  the  Temperance  call    

"If  any  little  word  of  mine 

"If  the  farmer  in  the  springtime    

"If  you  cannot  on  the  ocean 

"In  days  of  old,  when  valiant  knights  . . 
"Intemperance  spreads  o'er  all  the  laud  . . . 
"In  the  battle-strife 
"Lend  a  hand !    ... 
"Lord,  dismiss  us 

Lord,  for  the 
"Now  join  we  all  to  raise 
"Now  to  heaven  our  prayers  ascending 128 

On  this  day  of  gladness    14 

On  to  the  conflict,  soldiers  for  the  right 39 

*O  rouse  ye,  Christian  workers 

O  Thou  whose  chosen  place  of  birth    

"Pledged  in  a  noble  cause   

"Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  . 

"Raise  the  song  of  triumph    

"Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying. . . 


142 

.  Ill 

.  103 

.  181 

.  117 

.  159 
7 

.  110 

.  50 

.  157 

.  74 

.  166 

.  29 

.  178 

.  114 

.  165 


*Right  onward  gaily  pressing 
"Sad  is  the  drunkard's  life 


131 

18 
19 
198 
17 
41 
135 
136 

"Save  the  drunkard 138 

*Sing  we  now  our  festive  song 139 

"Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair  42 

"Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 43 

"Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us 201 

"There  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish 64 

"There's  a  glorious  work 144 

"The  Temperance  cause  is  calling    146 

"Though  chilling  years  have  o'er  us  rolled  . .     80 

"To  Thee,  whose  love  hath  guided 169 

"Up  !  to  work 187 

"Up  with  the  standard    177 

"We  mourn  the  ruin    155 

"We  must  work  and  pray  together 154 

"We  sing  a  song  of  praise 188 

"We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  glorious  souls    . .  161 

"What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus  51 

"With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  Thee 20 

•Work,  for  the  night  is  coming   55 

*  Suitable  for  Senior  as 


PATRIOTIC  SONGS  NO. 

*A  glorious  day 90 

*  Free  !  free  !  free  !   163 

"God  bless  our  native  laud 107 

"Great  God  of  nations 159 

*  Hark !  hark  1  my  country  108 

*Hark  !  the  Temperance  trumpet  110 

"Hear  the  Temperance  call    157 

"Lend  a  hand  !    186 

"Our  fathers  were  high-minded  men 72 

"Pioneers  of  truth  and  light 189 

"Pledged  in  a  noble  cause ...     19 

"Save  the  drunkard 138 

"We  love  to  boast  our  freedom 170 

ROUNDS. 

All  united 167 

Ever  be  earnest    171 

If  a  weary  task 172 

0  Temperance  gives  us 185 

SIGNING  THE  PLEDGE,  AND  RECRUITING. 

"As  on  the  path  of  life  we  tread 62 

*Awake !  awake ! 116 

Begin  at  once  ! 180 

"Come  and  join  us  in  our  pleasures  97 

"Come,  join  our  choral  number  98 

"Come,  stand  bravely  forward 176 

Good-bye  to  grief  164 

"Hark  1  hark  !  my  country  108 

"Hear  the  Temperance  call  157 

"In  days  of  old,  when  valiant  knights 178 

1  promise,  Thee,  dear  Lord,  that  I    119 

"Join  the  Temperance  army,  boys 120 

"Lend  a  hand !    186 

"Look  not  upon  the  wine  118 

Merrily  all  our  voices  raise 125 

"No  more  strong  drink  1 122 

Now  raise  your  merry  voices 96 

"O  come,  come  away  from  all  128 

"O  look  not  on  the  tempting  cup 131 

O  Lord  !  I  lift  my  prayer  to  Thee 133 

O  we're  the  Temperance  children 162 

"Ripht  onward  gaily  pressing 135 

"Seek  not  the  drink 130 

•Sign  to-night  175 

Three  cheers  to  help  us  on  our  way 124 

*  Turn  away,  turn  away 152 

"Up!  to  work!  187 

"We're  a  happy  Temperance  Band 156 

SORROW  AND   SUFFERING   CAUSED   BY 

DRINK. 
"Friends  of  freedom Ill 

*  How  can  he  leave  them 112 

"Intemperance  spreads   114 

"In  the  battle-strife 165 

O  Thou  whose  chosen  place  of  birth 18 

O  we're  a  youthful  band  132 

"Sad  is  the'drunkard's  life 136 

There's  a  glorious  work 144 

"There's  a  serpent  in  the  glass 145 

*The  Temperance  cause  is  calling    146 

"We  mourn  the  ruin    155 

"When  drink  invades 149 

WATER. 

"A  song,  a  song  for  water  bright 92 


A  song,  a  song  to  the  bubbling  spring 94 

"Drink  water  from  the  crystal  spring 101 

"Fill  the  ranks  with  soldiers 100 

"Give  me  a  draught  from  the  crystal  spring  104 

"God  brews  the  water,  cold  and  bright 105 

"Hurrah  !  for  sparkling  water 113 

"Merry,  laughing,  sparkling  water 168 

*No  more  strong  drink 122 

"O,  a  goodly  thing    127 

"Oh,  if  for  me  the  cup  you  fill 129 

"O  look  not  on  the  tempting  cup 131 

well  a»  Junior  meetings. 


METEICAL  INDEX. 


S.M.  (668.6). 

St.  Michael 

Swabia  

Vesper  

C.M.  (8.6.8.6). 

Abridge 

Bedford 

Claremont    

Evan 

Sawley  

St.  Ann's 20 

St.  Bernard 119 

St.  Peter  

Winchester  Old 

C.M.  Double  (8.6.8  lines). 
A  youthful  band  (with 

chorus) ] 

Filius  Dei 178 

Hail!  friends  of  Temperance 

New  Year's  greeting    

No  more  strong  drink  

Our  fathers 

Temperance,  Peace,  and 

Liberty 184 

The  harp  that  once 

L.M.  (8.8.8.8). 

Alstone 

Angels'  Hymn    

Eden 

Ernan    130 

Holley   

Hursley 200 

Old  Hundredth 

Koscommon 88 

Samson 35 

Tallis' Canon 19-1 

L.M.  Double. 

Intemperance  spreads 114 

5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5. 
Houghton 40 

6.4  (8  lines). 
The  Troubadour 136 


6.5.6.5. 


Eudoxia 
Lilian... 
Nageli  . 


6.5  (8  lines). 
Jesus  is  our  Shepherd 


NO. 
202 
16 
203 

6.5  (12  lines). 
Armageddon   
Day  of  gladness  

NO. 
83 
14 
17 

8.6.8.6.86.              HO. 

Allhallows    159 

8  7.8  7. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

107 

Galilee  97 
Kingston  68 

1 

38 

National  Anthem  

106 

Sharon  33 
Slingsby                  72 

4 
199 

6.6.6  688. 

Adoration     .  .                    .... 

18? 

St.  Mabyn    22 
St  Oswald    183 

46 

Old  148th  

181 

20 

St  Godric  

19 

8.7  8  7.7.7. 

119 

Irby                                     .  .       187 

7 
12 

7.6.7.6. 
St.  Alphege  
Wimbledon  

169 
37 

8.7  (6  lines). 

132 

178 
8 

7.6  (8  lines). 

Angels'  Story  
Ellacombe    
Fairford    

44 
23 

90 

Father,  let  Thy  benediction  193 
Lowly  bending   10 

8.7  (8  lines). 
Catch  the  sunshine   84 

173 

Father  in  Heaven  

b 

% 

77 

Lymington  

13 

Don't  step  there  62 

a? 

New  York    

43 

Father,grant  Thy  benediction  192 

St  Theodulph        

Q£) 

Work,  for  the  night  

55 

If  you  cannot  on  the  ocean    29 
Save  the  drunkard    .  .     .  .       138 

48 

7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 

66 

The  lifeboat  (and  chorus)   .  .     93 
Vesper  30 

9 
191 
130 

7.7.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
Friends  of  freedom     

111 

What  a  Friend   ...r  51 
8.8.8.4. 

80 

0  Lord  1  I  lift                        .  133 

200 

198 

7.7.7.7. 
Harts  

6 

8's(61ines). 

88 

36 

God  bless  the  boys  and  girls    86 

35 

Lubeck                

117 

Melita       If  3 

19-1 

s 

Stella            18 

St  Martin 

5S 

St  Mathias                               201 

114 

7's  (Double). 
God  will  help  you 

70 

9.6.9.6.8.8.86. 
Tyrolese  air   91 

139 

40 

7.7.7.7.7.7.8.5. 

10's  (4  lines). 
Hellespont                                190 

136 

Temperance  heroes   

7.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 
The  Temperance  Army   .  .  .  . 

189 
120 

Toulon  161 

11.10.11.10. 

Hear  us,  our  Father  27 

15 
26 
tf9 

8.4.8.4.8.8.4. 
God  speed  the  right  

Iftfi 

11.10.11.10.11.10. 

Rescue  the  perishing   41 

34 

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

K"ow  that  another  year   .  . 

11 

11.12.12.10. 

Nic»a...                                 .     28 

NOTE. — The  words  of  the  pieces  are  printed  in  three  kinds  of  type,  to  mark  the 
expression.  Those  printed  in  the  ordinary  type  should  be  sung  with  the  usual  force 
of  voice  ;  those  in  italics,  softer  ;  those  in  CAPITALS,  louder.  Verses  enclosed  in 
brackets  may  be  omitted  if  desired. 


HYMNS  AND  SONG-S 

FOR 

BANDS  OF  HOPE. 


I. — OPENING  HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 


i  3lf,gractous  itorti,  toe  looft  to  Cljet, 

Words  by  W.  J.  HARVEV.    Tune  "Abridge,"  by  ISAAC  SMITH. 

ijJJ  &*1JJ     J-^-J-J^J-J 
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1  A  LL-gracious  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee 
j\.    With  gratitude  and  fear  ; 

And  pray  that  Thou  would'st  with  us  be 
Throughout  this  glad  new  year. 

2  Oh  !  bless  the  young  and  rising  race, 

And  ever  help  them  shun 
The  tempter's  paths,  and  give  them  grace 
Their  course  with  zeal  to  run. 

3  Our  arms  arc  weak,  the  foe  is  strong, 

But  Thou  art  mightier  far  ; 
AND  IN  THY  NAME,  'OAIXST  CRAFT  AND  wuoNa, 
WE'LL  WAGE  VICTORIOUS  WAK. 

4  Anew  our  vows  wo  ratify  ; 

Thy  help,  Thy  strength  bestow, 

THY  FULNESS  SHALL  OUH  NKED  SUPPLY  J 
TllY  PRESENCE  WiTII  US  GO. 


OPENING   HYMKS  AND  SOlfGS. 


2         8not!w  pear  ims  floum, 

Words  by  ALFRED  BACON.    Air  "Le  Petit  Tambour,"  Arranged  by  RUBKRT  GRIFFITHS 
{By  permission.) 

JJotd  and  spirited. 
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Then    let      us  march    and    sing,  With    spi  -  rite     IHit  and 

Let  us  march  and  sing,march  and  sing,  spi-rits  Tight  and 

JN-JS-*-  J. 


^ r  J^J 
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OPENING   HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 


I  I       I       I       I 

gay,  And  wish,and  wish  each  o  -  thcr,  as  we  mcet,God  speed  up  -  on  our    way. 


n& 


J3  J-  J.  i  J.  J-  a  j  J. 


1  4  NOTHER  year  lias  flown 
A    So  swiftly  on  its  way, 

With  friends  so  dear,  from  far  and  near, 

We  gather  here  to-day 
AVe  light  against  a  foe 

That  biiuls  l>oth  good  and  hr.ive, 
Ami  lirm  we'll  stand,  a  Temi>erance  band, 

And  seek  the  lost  to  save. 
THEN  LKT  us  MARCH  AND  SING, 

WITH  SPIRITS  LIGHT  AM>  GAY, 
AND  WISH  EACH  OTHKR,  AS  WK  MKET, 

Oou  SPEED  UPON;  OUB  WAY. 

2  We  come  in  youth's  bright  morn. 

And  with  glad  hearts  rejoice 
That  now  we  tread  in  Wisdom's  ways, 
And  make  her  paths  our  choice. 


And  x/imild  we  tempt fd  be 

From  right  to  turn  aside, 
We'll  auk  for  hflp  to  stand  our  ground, 

from  Jiim  who  is  our  Guide. 

THEN  LET  us,  &c. 


3  THKN  LKT  us  ONWARD  MARCH, 

A  FIRM  UNITED  HAND, 
DETERMINED  YET  TO  WIN  THK  PAY, 

AND  KVKKY  FOE  WITHSTAND. 
TUK  GLORIOUS  DAY  SHALL  DAWN, 

O  UK  IT  OURS  TO  SEE, 
WHEN  MAN  SHALL  HE  NO  MORE  ENSLAVED, 

AND  BRITAIN  SHALL  BE  FREE. 

THEN  LET  us,  &c. 


3   CJjmt  our  &abfour,  nouj  abobe. 


Words  by  J.  HILTON.    Music  from  MOZART. 


1- 


1111 


1  /  1IIRIST  our  Paviour,  now  above, 

\J     Son  of  God,  whose  name  is  Love, 
Who  hast  died  thut  we  mny  lire, 
Now,  we  pray,  a  blessing  give. 

2  While  for  Temperance  now  we  plead, 
(irant  our  efforts  may  succeed  : 

For  we  know,  without  Thy  might 
T is  in  vain  we  meet  to-night. 


3  Guard  us  with  Thy  mighty  hand, 
Lead  our  youthful  Temperance  Band, 
Guide  us,  O  Celestial  King, 

To  our  cause  great  triumphs  bring. 

4  MAY  WE  ALL  IN  TRUTH  BK  BOLD. 
KlCH  AND  POOH,  AND  YOUNG  AMD  OLD; 
AND  UNITE  IN  ONE  GRKA.T  AIM, 

TO  BRING  GLORY  TO  THY  NAHK. 


a  nriuffs  AIID  soxos. 


4    eternal  Jfatljer, 

Words  by  W.  J.  UARVEV.    (By  permission.)     Tune  "  Claremont,"  by  J.  FOSTUB. 
(From  "The  Bristol  Tune  Book,"  By  permission.) 

iJ^d^ 
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1 

1  INTERNAL  Father,  holy  Lord, 
AJ    Thou  God  of  sovereign  grace, 
Draw  near  us,  we  implore  Thee,  now, 

Reveal  Thy  smiling  face. 

2  With  contrite,  humlle,  trustful  hearts, 

We  low  Icfore  Thy  throne, 
Thy  name  we  bless,  Thy  love  proclaim, 
Thy  gracious  care  we  own. 

3  Have  mercy  on  our  fatherland, 

Its  sinful  jiast  forgive, 
Thy  blessings  may  its  children  share, 
And  in  Thy  favour  live. 

4  Prosper  the  Temperance  cause,  we  pray, 

Thy  light  and  life  afford, 

OUU   EFFORTS   CROWN   WITH    TRUE   SUCCESS, 

TEACH  us  TO  OWN  TIIEE  LOUD. 


5  dfatlw  in  i^eaben,  toe  aslt 

Words  by  L.  W.  P.     Music  by  W.  II.  BONNEB. 

(By  permission.) 
Expressively.     ,     .       ,       ,         ^      ^  -^ 

_jsj_jv^j. 
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OPENING  HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 


FATHER  in  Heaven,  we  ask  Thee 
Our  Band  of  Hope  to  bless ; 
O  let  Thy  loving  favour 

Crown  it  with  much  success ; 
We  want  it  to  accomplish 

All  that  it  may  and  should, 
To  weaken  powers  of  evil, 
And  strengthen  powers  of  good. 

Give  to  the  boys  true  courage, 
That,  as  to  men  they  grow, 

And  drinking  comrades  tempt  them, 
Firmly  they'll  answer  "  No  !  " 


.  /And  keep  the  girls  all  steadfast, 
S>  1     An('  lnay  they  help  to  win, 
£  I  By  love  and  good  examples, 
V.    Many  from  paths  of  sin. 
3  Hear  us,  O  hear  us.  Father, 
For  Jesus'  own  dear  sake, 
Give  us  a  rich  full  blessing, 

And  each  a  blessing  make. 
AND  THINE  SHALL  BE  TUB  GLORY, 

WE'LL  YIELD  THEE  ALL  THE  PRAISE, 
NOR  AVILT  THOU  SPURN  THE  TRIBUTE 
OUR  BAND  OF  HOPE  SHALL  RAISE. 


6  JfrienUs  of  temperance,  toeltome 

Tune  "  Harts,"  by  B.  MILLOROVE.    (Or  may  be  sung  to  No.  36.) 


U=SL'^=^J='J: 
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1  T^RIENDS  or  TEMPKRANCE,  WELCOME  HERE, 

J-       CHEKKFUr,  ARE  OUR  HEARTS  TO-DAY  ; 

We  have  met  that  we  may  hear 
How  our  cause  speeds  on  its  way. 

2  'Tis  on  us  the  work  depends. 

On  the  young  and  rising  race ; 
And  we'll  try  to  make  amends 
For  our  country's  deep  disgrace. 


3  Here  we  pledge  ourselves  anew, 

Not  to  touch  the  drunkard's  drink  j 
Proving  faithful,  proving  true, 
We  will  from  no  duty  shrink. 

4  Come  and  aid  us  in  the  fight. 

Make  our  growing  army  strong  ; 
JOYFULLY  WITH  us  UNITE. 
SWELL  THE  GLAD  TRIUMPHAL  SONG. 


OPENING  HYMNS  AND  SONG&. 
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present*  toe  implore. 


Words  by  Dr.  JABEZ  BOKNS.    Tune  "  St.  Peter,"  by  A.  R. 
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1  C\  RE  AT  GOD  !  Thy  presence  we  implore, 
vT     While  we  together  meet ; 

With  reverence  would  we  humbly  bow 
Before  'Lhy  mercy -seat. 

2  Let  Truth  and  Temperance  soon  prevail 

Throughout  our  favoured  land  ; 

AND  MAY  A  NUMEROUS  HOST  COME  FOUTH 
To  JOIN  OUR  GROWING"  BAND. 

3  Let  young  and  old,  let  rich  and  poor, 

Their  energies  unite, 

UNTIL  ALL  PEOPLE,  CLIMES,  AND  TONGUES, 
IN  ABSTINENCE  DELIGHT. 

s    i&atl !  dfricnUs  of  Cemperante. 

Words  by  A.  EWABT.    Air  "  Auld  Lang  Syne." 
j.    Bold  and  spirited. 
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1  T  T  AIL !  friends  of  Temperance,  brothers  all, 
II     We  bid  you  welcome  here, 

To  .join  us  while  we  celebrate 
With  joy  another  >  ear. 
THEN  LKT  us  JOIN  BOTII  HEART  AND  HAND, 

II  Kit  10  LET  US  AM,  UNITE, 

AND  FOKM  A  SOLID  TEMPERANCE  BAND, 
TO  BATTLE  FOR  THE  RIGHT. 

2  Another  festal  day  has  come, 

Ajid  still  we  persevere, 
RESOLVED  OUB  WOKK  TO  CARRY  ON 
WITH  VIGOUR  EVERY  YEAR. 
THEN  LET  us  JOIN,  &c. 


3  We  are  resolved,  let  come  what  will, 

Our  motto  still  shall  be, 
Excelsior,  onward,  upward,  still. 
Love  and  fideliiy. 

TH^N  LET  us  JOIN,  &c. 


4  Tl  en,  friends  and  brotl  era,  let  us  pray 

That  God  be  with  us  here, 
To  bless  our  labours  night  and  day, 
In  .  vtry  coming  year. 

THEN  LET  us  JOIN,  &c. 


9  XtOtfr,  fov  t!je  guftanc*  of 

Tune  "  Angels'  Hymn,"  by  ORLANDO  GIBBONS. 

}•   4 . 1 . 1 1—-. 1 1 r-r. 1 . 1— r-l 
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1  T  ORD  I  for  the  guidance  of  Thy  hand, 

I J    And  strength  that  we  may  firmly  stand, 
We  come,  a  lowly  Temperance  Band  : 
We  come  to  Tlue !  we  come  to  Thee ! 

2  Still  would  we  labour  to  relieve 
The  families  that  round  us  grove  ; 

BUT  Tuou  CANST  EVERY  BLESSING  GIVE  : 
WE  COMK  TO  THEE  !  we  come  to  Thee  1 


3  Though  many,  Lord,  would  help  us  on, 
Away  from  Thee  our  hope  is  gone, 
And  strength  without  Thee  t litre  is  none : 

We  come  to  Thee !  ice  come  to  Tkte  ! 
i  To  Thee,  our  Father  and  our  Guide, 
That  Thou  would'st  o'er  our  work  preside, 
Thut  truth  may  grow  and  love  abide  : 
WE  COMK  TO  THEE  1  we  come  to  Thee  1 


OPEN  I  KG  HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 


10  ^otolj)  fceirttng,  immblp  pteafctncj. 

Words  by  Rev.  R.  ROBINSON.    Music  by  J.  TILT.EARD. 
(I3y  permission.) 

Prayerfully. 

- — -—         Ej3S±*ir. 
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\    T  0  WL  Y  bending,  humbly  pleading, 
J^    Father  !  listen  to  our  cry  ; 
See  us  waiting,  interceding  ; 
Save,  Thou  wilt  not  pass  ws  b>j  ; 

Help,  oil  help  us  ! 
Send  us  succour  from  on  high. 

2  We  are  young,  exposed,  defenceless, 
Thou  our  loving  Saviour  art ; 
Dangers  throng  us  ;  foes  relentless 


Lure  us  from  "  the  better  part," 

Oil  constrain  us 
Now  to  Thee  to  yield  the  heart ! 

3  Once  again  our  vows  recording, 
We  from  sinful  snares  would  nee, 
May  Thy  Spirit,  grace-  affording, 
Bind  us,  heart  and  soul,  to  Thee  ; 
Thus  prepare  us, 

Til  IKE  TO  BE  ETERNALLY. 


11  Jloto  tljat  auotlw  pear  fta*  floton. 


Words  and  Music  by  A.  J.  MEMI.    (I?y  permission.) 
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1  Y]O\V  that  another  year  has  fluwu 
IN        Swiftly  away, 

We  praise  the  Lord  for  mercies  bhown 

From  day  to  day  ; 

For  favours  to  our  Temperance  baud, 
Spreading  our  cause  from  laud  to  laud  ; 
lu  Jill  we  see  His  mighty  hand— 

We  own  His  sway. 

2  What  cause  for  thankfulness  have  we 

On  every  side  ; 

Many  have  joined  our  ranks,  we  see, 
And  drink  defied. 


God  shield  them  in  temptation's  ho:ir, 
Fo-'  man  is  nought  without  His  power  ; 
But  lie  to  them  will  prove  a  tower, 
Where  they  may  hide. 

3  But  while  we  praise  for  years  gone  by, 

We  t.till  would  pray 
That  in  the  years  which  yet  may  Hy, 

He'll  be  our  stay. 
May  numbers  daily  join  our  cause, 
Fighting  for  freedom's  noblest  laws  ; 
Seeking  for  God's,  not  man's  applause, 

To  cheer  their  way. 


12    ®ntt  more  rcbottrimj  seasons. 


Tune  "  Winchester  Old." 


Briskly. 
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1  ANCE  more  revolving  seasons  bring 
V 7     The  time  of  festive  cheer  ; 
Once  more  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing 

To  Him  who  rules  the  year. 

2  Protected  by  His  sovereign  love, 

In  virtue's  path  still  found, 
We  meet  this  day  the  joys  to  prove 
Which  in  our  hearts  abound. 


3  To  warn  from  vice  our  fellow  youth, 

The  wanderer  to  reclaim, 
The  drunkard  guide  to  paths  of  truth, 
Be  our  untiring  aim. 

4  Great  God!   to  Thee  our  prayers  ice 

0  give  our  cause  success  ;        [raise, 

AND  WHILE  WE  OFFER  UP  OUR  PRAISE, 
OUR  HUMBLE  EFFORTS  BLESS. 


10 
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is  ©nee  move  toe  gather  rounfc  its. 

Words  by  STKLLA  E.  J.  OARD.    Tune  "Lyiningloii,"  by  R.  JACKSON. 
(Hy  permission.') 

Firmly.  ,  111 
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1  r\NCPJ  more  we  gather  round  us 
^    Dear  friends  so  tried  and  true, 
The  eord  of  love  hath  bound  us  ; 

Thus  we  are  strong,  if  few  : 
Throughout  this  mighty  nation 

Our  voice  shall  soon  be  heard 
In  tones  of  acclamation, 

Till  every  heart  is  stirred. 


2  We  battle  not  for  glory, 

We  fi#ht  not  for  renown, 
We  ask  not  place  in  story, 
Nor  seek  a  starry  crown. 


j      Apollyorfsftroudest  minion 
Is  stalkiny  o'er  the  land, 
Extending  his  dominion 
With  fell,  relentless  hand. 


3  With  purpose  true  and  holy, 

With  high  resolve  and  pure, 
With  prayerful  heart  and  lowly, 
With  courage  to  endure, 

ON  GOD  ALONE  RELYING 

FOR  STRENGTH  TO  AIM  THE  BLOW. 
WE  SEEK,  THE  WORLD  DEFYING, 

To  LAY  THIS  TYRANT  LOW. 


OPENING  HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 
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tijis  trap  of  glalmess, 


Wouls  by  ALFRED  BAKGANT.    (By  permission.)    Music  from  HAYDN. 
Steadily  and  bol<lly.         ^^^\ 


V  V 
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1  /^N  this  day  of  gladness, 
v/     Join  we  heart  and  hand  ; 
Let  the  strains  of  Temperance 
Ring  throughout  our  band. 
For  the  Lord  hath  led  us 

Thus  far  on  our  way, 
He  hath  blessed  our  movement, 
Been  our  strength  and  stay. 
ONWAKD  THEN  TO  BATTLE, 

FAINT  NOT  IN  THE  STRIFE  ; 
TRUTH  SHALL  BE  VIOTOUIOUS, 
GOD  DEFENDS  THE  RIGHT. 

'2  Like  a  mighty  army, 

See  the  children  stand, 
Pledged  to  drive  Intemperance 
From  our  native  land. 


We  may  never  icifness 
Suck  a  glorious  end, 

But  our  Heavenly  Father 
Will  deliverance  send. 

ONWARD  THEN,  &c. 


3  GLORIOUS  is  OUR  MISSION, 

NOBLE,  BRAVE,  AND  TRUE  ; 
BROTHERS,  COME  AND  JOIN  us, 

WE  HAVE  NEED  OF  YOU. 

IN  THIS  MIGHTY  CONFLICT 
FAITHFUL  HEARTS  SHALL  WIN, 

JESUS  AND  His  KINGDOM 
TRIUMPH  OVER  SIN. 

ONWARD  THEN,  &c. 
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15     Bless,  us,  $catonlp 
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Words  by  ROWLAND  IIiLt.    Tune  "  Etidoxia,''  by  S.  BARING  GOULD. 
( I>y  permission,') 
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(LESS  us,  Heavenly  Father, 

Bowing  at  Thy  feet, 
LIrar  our  lowly  praises, 
For  Thy  love  so  sweet. 

2  May  this  meeting  strengthen 

For  the  morrow's  fight 
All  who  now  arc  singing 
In  Thy  holy  sight. 

3  May  the  lives  Thou  givest 

Evcriaore  be  Thine ; 


Serving  Thee  in  earnest — 
Not  by  empty  sign. 

4  Bless  the  little  children, 

And  whate'er  betide 
In  this  world  of  struggle — 
Be  their  only  Guide. 

5  80  may  earth  grow  purer 

As  the  children  sing 
Songs  that  herald  Vict'ry 
For  the  children's  King. 


16     &am8on,  tlje  stvonijest  man. 


Words  by  Dr.  JA HI:/,  BUBKS.    Tune  "  Swabiu." 
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1  O  AMSON,  the  strongest  man, 

n     Fiom  all  strong  drink  abstained  ; 
Then  surely  strength  and  robust  health 
Are  not  by  drinking  gained. 

2  Daniel,  so  truly  good, 

Would  not  himself  defile 
AVith  wine  the  royal  prince*  drank, 
Nor  make  his  conscience  vile. 


Herald  of 


apti 
Jes 


Did  only  cooling  water  diink, 
As  those  who  now  abstain. 

4  And  Paul  himself  avowed 

If  wine  did  give  offence — 
To  save  a  brother  weak  and  frail 
lie  would  not  taste  it  hence. 

5  WlTH  THESE  EXAMPLES,  THEN, 

OF  WISDOM,  STKENQTII,  AND  GUACE, 
I'LL  EVERMORE  PROM  DRINK  ABSTAIN, 
AND  JOIN  THE  TEMPERANCE  UACE. 


17      3&atse  the  sowj  of  triumph, 

Words  by  W.  J.  HARVEY.    Tune  "  Hermas,"  by  Miss  P.  R.  HAVERGAL. 
(From  "  Bongs  of  Grace  and  Glory."    J3y  permission.) 

#<*    fct\  ^    .       __N_fc_N_ S_ 
ft              F^ 


;|jl:«^-^i^JLgy~<T 


AISE  the  song  of  triumph, 

Swell  the  joyous  strain, 
8ing  we  hallelujah, 

That  we  meet  again 
Where  we  oft  have  rallied 

In  the  days  of  yore, 
With  heroic  spirits 

Whom  we  greet  no  more  ; 
J{aise  our  Ebene/er, 

With  glad  hearts  and  free  ; 
SWELL  THE  SONO  OP  TRIUMPH, 

FRIENDS  OP  TEMPERANCE  WE. 

2  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Be  our  motto  now  ; 
Faithful  to  our  leaders, 

Loyal  to  our  vow. 
Forward,  ever  forward, 

Strong  to  face  the  foe  ; 


Through  the  toil  and  conflict, 

Singing  as  we  go. 
UPWARD,  EVER  UPWARD, 

PRESS  TOWARD  THE  PRIZE, 
AS  OUR  SONG  OP  TRIUMPH 

ECHOES  IN  THE  SKIES  ! 

3  Down  the  future  ages 

Strain  our  longing  eyes, 
Till  our  raptured  vision 

See  fresh  victories : 
See  the  tyrant  conquered, 

Fettered  souls  set  frea, 
SEE  OUR  COUNTRY  RANSOMED 

FROM  DRINK'S  SLAVERY. 
Sing  we  but  the  prelude 

Of  the  minstrelsy 
THAT  SHALL  GREET  THE  TRIUMPH 

OF  SOBRIETY. 


14     . 
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is     ©  Cljou  toljose  cijostii  plate. 


Words  by  W.  8.  PKTERSOX.    Tune  "  Stella.1 
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1  ri  THOU,  whose  chosen  place  of  birth 
\J    Was  'mid  the  humblest  scenes  of 

earth, 

Who  didst  all  scorn  and  pain  endure, 
To  save  the  lost  and  bless  the  poor  : 
Our  duty  in  Thy  life  we  see, 
And  pray  for  grace  to  follow  Thee. 

2  Thou  who  hast  taught  us  by  Thy  word 
The  servant's  not  above  his  lord, 
Give  us  the  courage  which  we  need, 


To  follow  Thee  in  word  and  deed  : 
The  highest  honour  that  we  crave, 

Be  this,  THE  LOST  TO  SEEK  AND  SAVE. 

i  3  Where'er  the  wine-cup's  deadly  blight 
Has  shrouded  hearts  in  sorrow's  mgld , 
Our  eyes  to  all  its  evils  ope, 
Inspire  our  souls  with  faith  and  hope, 

AND  MAY  OUR  CHARITY  EXTEND 

As  THINE— ALIKE  TO  FOE  AND  FRIEND. 


19 


in  a  noble  cause, 


Tune  "  St.  Oodric,"  by  Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES. 
(Jty  permission.) 
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1  pLEDGED  in  a  noble  cause, 
i       We  here  eacli  other  greet, 
And,  bound  by  Temperance  laws, 

As  friends  and  brethren  meet, 
To  make  a  full  determined  stand 
Against  the  foe  that  rules  our  land. 

2  Our  Leader  is  the  Lord, 

Who  reigns  from  pole  to  pole, 

AND  SWIFTLY  AT  HlS  WORD 

THE  MIGHTY  THUNDERS  ROLL  ; 
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Forth  led  by  Him  our  faithful  band 
Shall  chase  intemperance  from  the 
land. 

3  Then  onward  let  us  press, 

Our  cause  is  good  and  great ; 
Cheered  by  our  past  success 

We'll  make  the  foe  retreat, 
NOT  FOR  A  MOMENT  QUARTER  GIVE, 
RESOLVED  FOR  TRUTH  TO  WORK  AND 
LIVE. 


20         SKBtrtj  grateful  Ijearts. 

Words  by  W.  W.  DOWNS.    Tune  "  St.  Ann's,"  by  Dr.  CROFT. 
! L 


..,_J    J  _J_ 


1  WITH  grateful  hearts,  0  God, to  Thee 

W      Whom  earth  and  heav'n  adore, 
liefore  Thy  throne  again  we  come, 
And  blessings  new  implore. 

2  We  know  the  cause  in  which  we're  joined 

Is  worthy  of  our  zeal ! 

OH  !    GRANT   THAT    ALL   WHO    FILL   OUR 

RANKS 
THE  GLOWING  FIRE  MAY  FEEL  ! 


3  To-day  we  meet  with  swelling  hearts, 

Our  Temperance  nag  to  raise, 
And  rear,  beneath  its  folds  of  light, 
An  altar  to  Thy  praise. 

4  And  on  this  consecrated  shrine, 

Our  richest  gifts  we'll  lay 

WlTJI      CHEERFULNESS,       BECAUSE      WE 

KNOW 
THE  RIGHT  SHALL  WIN  THE  DAY. 
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II. — RELIGIOUS  HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 

Breast  tlje  toatoe,  Christian 

Words  by  J.  STAMMERS.    Music  by  II.  BURNET. 
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"D  RE  AST  the  wave,  Christian, 
.D    When  it  is  strongest ; 
"Watch  for  day,  Christian, 

When  the  night's  longest. 
Onward  and  onward  still, 

Be  thine  endeavour, 
TlIE  REST  THAT  BEMAINETH 

SHALL  BE  FOR  EVER. 
Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee  ; 
Ilun  the  race,  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee. 
He  who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never, 


The  Love  of  eternity 

Flows  on  for  ever. 

3  Raise  the  eye,  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth  ; 
Lift  the  heart,  Christian, 

Ere  it  rcposcth. 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever ; 
MOUNT  WHEN  THY  WORK  is  DONE, 

PRAISE  HIM  FOR  EVER. 
Coda.  FIGHT  THE  FIGHT,  CHRISTIAN, 
JESUS  is  O'ER  THEE  ; 

RUN  THE  RACE,  CHRISTIAN, 

HEAVEN  is  BEFORE  THEE. 


C|)iltil)00ti's  j>ears  are  passing. 

Words  by  W.  DICKSON.    Tune  "  St.  Mubyn,"  by  ARTHUR  HENRY  BROWN. 
er  mission.) 
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1  /~YHILDHOOB>Si/carsarepassmgo'er  3  Hark,  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 
^     Youthful  days  will  soon  be  gone:  [us,  "  Little  children,  follow  Me  ;  " 
Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us,  Jesus  keep  our  feet  from  falling  ; 

Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown.  TEACH  us  ALL  TO  FOLLOW  THEE. 

2  0  may  He,  who,  meek  and  lowly,  4  Soon  we  part :  it  may  be  never, 

Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe,  Never  here  to  meet  again  ; 

Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy,  Oh,  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever, 

Guard  and  guide  us  while  wo  go.  OH,  THE  CROWN  OF  LIFE  TO  GAIN  ! 

23  Come,  sing  toifl)  holg  cjlatmess. 

Words  by  TCev.  J.  J.  DANIELL.    Tune  "Ellacombe,"  from  the  German. 
(From  "  Hymns  Ancient  &  Modern,"  By  permission.) 


3,  sing  with  holy  gladness, 
\)     High  alleluias  sing, 
Uplift  your  loud  hosannahs 

To  Jesus,  Lord  and  King  ; 
(  Sing,  boys,  in  joyful  chorus, 
i  \      Your  hymn  of  praise  to-day, 
\  (  And  sing,  ye  gentle  maidens, 
I  |      Your  sweet  responsive  lay. 
2  'Tis  good  for  boya  and  maidens 

Sweet  hymns  to  Christ  to  sing, 
'Tis  meet  that  children's  voices 
Should  praise  the  children's  King  ; 


For  Jesus  is  salvation, 
And  glory,  grace,  and  rest ; 

To  babe,  and  boy,  and  maiden, 
The  one  Redeemer  blest. 

,3  Soon  in  the  golden  city 

The  boys  and  girls  shall  play, 

And  through  the  dazzling  mansions, 
Rejoice  in  endless  day  ; 

0  CHRIST,  PREPARE  THY  CHILDREN, 

WITH  THAT  TRIUMPHANT  THRONG 
TO  PASS  THE  BURNISHED  PORTALS, 
AWP  SING  TH*  ETERNAL  SONG. 

C 
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24  i,mU,  toe  tame  txi  asfc 

Tune  "  Ohamouui,"  by  GK  LOMAS,  Mas.  Bac.    (By  permission.) 

|         I          |  J    J-    -Q- 


-»-     J     .J..    J.   J.   .J.   ^.      .J.        L.J      '  !          I         J       I       I 


1    J"  ORD,  we  come  to  ask  Thy  llessing, 
JJ    Humbly  come  on  bended  knee  ; 
0  receive  our  resolution, 

Which  we  offer  now  to  Thee  ! 
\\e  have  joined  our  hearts  together, 

In  a  bond  of  union  true  ; 

MAY  OUR  CHAIN  OP  PRAYEli   AND   PKO- 
MISK 

STKENQTH  AND  COURAGE  OPT  RENEW. 


2  Childhood's  love  and  youth's  devotion, 

Little  gifts  they  seem  to  be  ; 
But  we  know  that  they  are  precious, 

Offered  lovingly  to  Thee. 
Weak  the  strength  of  human  effort; 
We  unaided  strive  in  vain  ; 

TllOU    MUST    GRANT    TlIY    GRACE   AND 

BLESSING, 
IP  WE  WOULD  TRUE  VICTORY  GAIN. 


3  So  WE  ASK  FOR  FAITH  AND  COURAGE^* 
ZEAL  TO  KEEP  OUR  PROMISE  TRUE, 

GRACE  TO  DRAW  BY  GOOD  EXAMPLE 
OTHER  HEARTS  TO  JOIN  us  TOO. 

Bless  and  sanctify  Thy  children, 
Weak  and  sinful  though  they  be  ; 

0  receive  us  in  our  spring  time, 

\YE  WOULD  GIVE  IT,  LoKD,  TO  TlIEE. 
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25 


3t«u«  bilis  us  slrine, 

Words  by  EMILY  MILLEH.  Music  by  E.  O.  EXCELL. 


1  TESU8  bids  us  shine  with  a  pure  clear  light, 
'     Like  a  little  caudle  burniiig  in  the  night ; 
In  this  world  of  darkness,  we  must  shine — 
You  in  your  small  corner,  and  I  in  mine. 


2  Jesus  bids  us  shine,  first  of  all  for  Him  ; 
Well  He  sees  and  knows  it,  if  our  light  is  dim , 
He  looks  down  from  heaven,  to  see  us  shine- 
Yon  in  3'our  small  corner,  and  I  in  mine. 


3  Jesus  bids  us  shine  then  ;  for  all  around 
Ma  ny  kinds  of  darkness  in  this  world  abound  ; 
Kin  and  want  and  sorrow  ;  so  we  must  shine — 
You  in  your  small  corner,  and  I  in  mine. 


26      jFatfter,  Ct)ou  Jjast  leU  us. 


Tune  "Lilian,"  by  G.  J.  CHAPPLK.    (Zty  permission.) 


till 


1   LEATHER,  Thou  hast  led  us 

-     By  Thy  loving  hand; 
Now  accept  the  praises 
Of  our  youthful  band. 

3  Give  us  grace  to  labour, 

Faith  to  trust  Thy  Word, 
Hope  to  bear  us  onward. 
Love  to  Christ  our  Lord. 


I          I 

3  Though  we're  often  tempted, 

M  ay  we  never  stray  ; 

In  the  path  of  Temp'rance 

Keep  us  day  by  day. 

4  Bless  our  much-loved  country ; 

Grant  that  she  may  be 
Prom  the  vice  which  binds  her. 
Boon,  for  aye,  set  free. 
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27         Utav  its,  our  Jfatlw, 

Music  by  G.  F.  ROOT. 
Soft  and  slow.  ,      s  ,  ,      s 

~M^-i^l 
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1  TTEA  R  us,  our  Father  !  we  know  Thou  wilt  hear  us, 
•*-*•     Nor  need  our  voices  ascend  far  away  ; 

Thou  nrt  around  us,  within  us,  and  near  us  ; 
Thou  wilt  attend  when  we  earnestly  pray. 

2  Love  us,  our  Father!  we  know  Thou  wilt  love  us, 

Thy  little  children  who  turn  unto  Thee  ; 
For,  all  around  us,  within  us,  ahove  us, 
Proofs  of  Thine  infinite  kindness  we  see. 

3  A  id  us,  our  Father  !  we  know  Thou  wilt  aid  us, 

We  are  so  feeble,  and  Thou  art  so  strong  : 
Almighty  power  that  sustains  us  and  made  us, 
Thou  wilt  protect,  us  from  danger  and  wrong. 

4  Hear  us,  our  Father,  and  help  us,  and  love  us, 

Till  more  and  more  of  Thyself  we  shall  know  ; 
WHETHER  WE  GO  TO  THE  BRIGHT  HOME  ABOVE  us, 

OR  STAY  TO  SERVE  TlIEE  IX  HOMES  HERE  BELOW. 


Words  by  BISHOP  HKIIKR.    Tune  "  Nicea,"  by  Dr.  DYKES. 
(From  "Hymns  Ancient  &  Modern,"  liy  permission.) 

W-Ni    '- 
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3^=gEn  * 


1  JJOLY,  ffoly,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 
•*•*     Gratefully  adoring,  our  songs  shall  rise 

to  Thee. 

Holy.  Holy,  llolv,  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
GOD  IN  THREE  PEBSOKS.  BLESSED  TKI.NITY  ! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  all  the  saint?  adore  Thee  1 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the 

glassy  tea ;  [Thee, 

Olierubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before 
Who  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shall  be. 


3  Holy,   Holy,   Holy,   though  the  dmkneas  hide 

Thee,  [»ot  see; 

Though,  the  et/e  of  finful  man  Thy  glory  mny 
Only'Tliou  art  lio'ly  :  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  HOLY.  HOLY,  HOLY,  LORD  GOD  ALMIGHTY  ! 
ALL  THY  WOBKS  SHALL  PRAISE  THY  .NAME, 

IN  EARTH,  AND  SKY,  AND  SEA  : 
HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY,  MERCIFUL  AND  MIGHTY, 
GOD  IN  THREE  PERSONS,  BLESSED  TRJMTX  J 


29     $f  pmi  tannot  on  tl)t  ocean* 


Steadily. 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  H.  GATES.    Music  by  B.  M.  GRANNIS. 
(Or  may  be  sung  to  No.  193.) 


:£=*=£    >    s    "  B-rftfrg-g1-    *'-J  «  »"*-'*^^^^:rjs"f" 
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/Vav — -    -    n ^i-« U l_«LLjL_«_n 


.//•  rail. 


P  P.  P  ^tlT^T'  -•TrT^^^'p 


F  you  cannot  on  the  ocean 

Sail  among  the  swiftest  fleet, 
Rocking  on  the  highest  billows, 

Laughing  at  the  storms  yon  meet, 
You  can  stand  among  the  sailors 

Anchored  yet  within  the  bay, 
You  can  lend  a  hand  to  help  them 

As  they  launch  their  boats  away. 
2  If  you  are  too  weak  to  journey 

Up  the  mountain  steep  and  high, 
You  can  stand  within  the  valley, 

While  the  multitudes  go  by ; 


You  can  chant  in  happy  measures 

As  they  slowly  pass  along; 
Though  they  may  forget  the  singer. 

They  will  not  forget  the  song. 
3  Do  not  then  stand  idly  waiting 

For  some  greater  work  to  do  ; 
Ob,  improve  each  passing  moment, 

For  these  moments  may  be  few. 
GO  AND  TOIL  IN  ANY  VINEYARD, 

Do  NOT  FEAR  TO  DO  OR  DARE ; 
IF  YOU  WANT  A  FIELD  OF  LABOUR, 

YOU  CAN  FIND  IT  ANYWHERE. 
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1  T  OVING  Father,  God  of  mercy, 
Jj  Hear  Thy  children's  eanrest  prayer, 
As  we  humbly  bow  before  Thee, 
Trusting  in  Thy  gracious  care. 
In  a  world  of  strong  temptation, 

.And  exposed  to  evil  ways, 
We  would  seek  Thy  preservation, 

GUIDE  US  IN  OUK  EARI/T  DAYS. 


I 

2  From  all  evil,  Lord,  defend  us, 
That  may  meet  us  here  below, 

And  in  tender  mercy  aid  us 
To  escape  the  drunkards  woe  ; 

Save  us  from  the  blight  of  sadness 
Which  the  wine-cup  casts  around  ; 

FlLL  OUR  HEARTS  WITH  HOPE  AND  GLAD- 
LET  THY  JOY  AND  PEACE  ABOUND.  [NESS; 


3  May  we  keep  the  vow  recorded, 

Children  tnouah  in  years  we  be  ; 
By  Thy  favour  then  rewarded, 

Brighter  days  our  land  shall  see. 
So  when  this  brief  life  is  ended — 

All  the  days  that  Thou  hast  given— 
By  Thy  love  in  death  befriended, 

May  we  reach  our  home  in  heaven. 
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rtjtnlt  toljm  #  «aU. 

Words  by  Mrs.  LUKE.    Greek  Air. 
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T  THINK  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
L  When  Jesus  was  here  among  men,  [fold, 
How  He  called  little  children  as  lambs  Jo  His 

I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my 
hend, 

That  His  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me. 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look 
when  He  snid 

"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 


2  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prai/er  I  may  go. 

And  nskfor  a  share  in  His  love  ; 
And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  ha«  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
"  FOJl     OF    SUCH     IS     THli     KINGDOM     OF 
HKAVJIN." 


3  But  thousands  and  thoupands  who  wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home. 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all. 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 

The  sweetest,  and  brightest,  and  best ; 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 
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32       fi  toant  to  be  lifte 


Words  by  Rev.  W.  M.  WHITTRMORB.    (Ty  permission.)    Tune  "Missionary,"  by 
Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 


d=t-V±: 


, ^  j.  j.-^-J.j.    I   JJ-J.  j  j.  j.  j^u. 


^rrnr — ^~— 


1  T  WANT  to  be  like  Jesus, 
J.    So  lowly  and  so  meek, 

For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word 
That  ever  heard  Him  speak. 

/  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  frequently  in  prayer  ; 

Alone  upon  tJie  mountain-top, 
He  met  His  Father  there. 

2  I  want  to  be  like  Jesns  ; 

I  never,  never  find 
That  He,  though  persecuted,  was 
To  anyone  unkind. 


33 


I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Engaged  in  doing  good, 
So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said, 

"She  hath  done  what  she  could. 

j  3  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Who  sweetly  said  to  all, 
"  Let  little  children  come  to  Me," 

I  would  obey  the  call. 
But  Oh  !  Pm  not  like  Jesus, 

As  anyone  may  see  ; 
Then,  gentle  Saviour,  send  Thy  grace, 

AND  MAKE  ME  LIKE  TO 


mp 


Words  by  JANE  TAYLOR.    Tune  "Sharon,"  by  Dr.  BOYCE. 

!        i        I        I 
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1  TESUS  CHRIST,  my  Lonland  Saviour, 
fj     Once  became  a  child  like  me  ; 

Oh  that  in  my  whole  behaviour 
He  my  pattern  still  may  be  ! 

2  All  my  nature  is  iinholy, 

Pride  and  passion  dwell  within  ; 
But  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly, 
And  was  never  known  to  sin. 


3  While  I'm  often  vainly  trying 

Some  new  pleasure  to  possess, 

He  was  always  self  -denying, — 

Patient  in  His  worst  distress. 

4  Lord,  assist  a  feeble  creature  ; 

Guide  me  by  Thy  word  of  truth  ; 
Condescend  to  be  my  Teacher 
Through  my  childhood  and  my  youth. 


34 


is  our 


Words  by  Rev.  H.  STOWELL.    Music  by  YAKDLET. 
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2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 

Well  we  know  His  voice, 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 

Makes  our  heart  rejoice  : 
Even  when  He  chideth, 

Tender  is  His  tone  : 
None  but  He  shall  guide  us  ; 

WE  AUE  His  ALONE 


1  TESUS  is  our  Shepherd, 
J     Wiping  every  tear, 
Folded  in  His  bosom, 

What  have  AVC  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert, 

Or  the  dewy  mead. 


3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 

Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 

None  can  do  us  harm  ; 
When  we  tread  Deaths  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 

VICTORS  O'EK  THE  TOMB. 
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Words  by  ANN  TAYLOR.    Tune  "  Samson,"  from  HANDKF,.    (May  be  sung  to  No.  130.) 
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1  TESUS,  who  lived  above  the  sky, 

d     Came  down  to  be  a  man  and  die  ; 
And  in  the  Bible  we  may  see 
How  very  good  lie  used  to  be. 

2  He  went  about,  lie  was  so  kind, 

To  cure  poor  people  who  were  blind  j 
And  many  who  were  sick  and  lame, 
lie  pitied  them,  and  did  the  same. 

3  And  more  than  that,  He  told  them  too 
The  things  that  God  would  have  them  do; 


And  was  so  gentle  and  so  mild, 
He  would  have  listened  to  a  child. 

4  But  such  a  cruel  death  He  died  ! 
He  was  huny  up  and  crucified  ! 
And  those  kind  hands  that  did  such 

good, 
'  T/iet/  nailed  them  to  a  cross  of  wood. 

5  And  so  He  died!—  and  this  is  why 
He  came  to  be  a  man  and  die  ; — 
The  Bible  says  He  came  from  heaven 
That  we  might  have  our  sins  forgiven. 


36  &et  us,  tottlj  a  gladsome  minlr, 

Words  from  MILTON.    Tune  "  Innocents."    (May  be  sung  to  No.  6. 


1  T  ET  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 

Jj    Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  ; 

FOE  HlS  MEROY  SHALL  ENDURE, 
EVER  FAITHFUL,  EVER  SURE. 

2  He  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 


3  All  things  living  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need  ; 

4  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  ; 

5  His  own  Son  He  sent  to  die, 

Us  TO  RAISE  TO  JOYS  ON  HIGH  J 
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upiuarti. 


Words  by  MARY  BUTLER.    Tune  "  Wimbledon,"  by  HENRY  LAHEE.    (By  permission.) 


-J&  A.      \~        N—j -j~]  [^     ']  1 1-*-; m — — — -£f- ^ ^ —II 


1  T  COKING  upward  every  day 
Jj    Sunshine  on  our  faces  ; 
Pressing  onward  every  day 

Toward  the  heavenly  places. 

2  Groiviny  every  day  in  awe. 

For  Thy  mime  is  holy  ; 

Learning  every  day  to  love 

With  a  love  more  lowly. 

3  Walking  every  day  more  close 

To  our  Elder  Brother ; 


Growing  every  day  more  true 
Uuto  one  another. 

4  Leaving  every  day  behind 

Something  which  might  hinder ; 
Running  swifter  every  day, 
Growing  purer,  kinder. 

5  Lord,  so  pray  we  every  day, 

Hear  us  in  Thy  pity, 
That  we  enter  in  at  last 
To  the  Holy  City. 
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tljat  tlje  ^ovli  tomilo  crutoc. 

Words  by  Dr.  WATTS.    Tune  "  Bedford,"  by  W.  WHEAI.L. 


1  AH  that  the  Lord  Avould  guide  my  ways 
U    To  keep  His  statutes  still  ! 

Ch  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  His  will ! 

2  Oh  send  Thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upbn  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tontjue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 


-    i 

3  Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  Word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 

Let  sin  have  no  dominion.,  Lord, 

But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

4  MAKE  ME  TO  WALK  IN  THY  COMMANDS, 

'TlS  A  DELIGHTFUL  ROAD  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 
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to  t&e  conflict 


Spirited. 


Words  by  W.  BENKETT.    Music  by  W.  U.  DOAXB. 


mnted.  \         iv  Iv  fN  fc»       K. 

^f^W^ff^P^FfffF 


IS  IS    I 


riTrT"g  g  >  '      £  PT~^I  M   r  .- 

J    rN.J*J    J  -^*V     = 


J    J 


.JSjsjsJ 


•trJ AN>'  iH^^'^i J  j- 
nrfflrrT'  £  8 *  fr-gr^f^ 

1      I/  p  /  ^  I /  0  i /pit I     i 

J.J>JS.N>J  j>jy.  Nfei  jj 


>yp  f  ^-f— F 

!=g!>    /[=[= 


^ 


v^y  I       I 

1  AN  to  the  conflict,  soldiers  for  the  right, 

U    Arm  you  with  the  Spirit's  sword,  and  march  to  the  fight ; 
Truth  be  your  watchword,  sound  the  ringing  cry, 
VICTORY,  VICTORY,  VICTORY  ! 

Ever  this  the  war-cry,  VICTORY,  VICTORY  ! 

Ever  this  the  war-cry,  VICTORY  ! 

Write  it  on  your  banners,  waft  it  on  the  breeze, 

VICTORY,  VICTORY,  VICTORY  ! 

2  Valiant  and  cheerful,  marching  right  along, 

Every  foe  shall  quit  the  field,  though  haughty  and  strong  ; 
Fear  shall  oppress  them,  truth  shall  make  them  flee  : 
VICTORY,  VICTORY,  VICTORY  ! 
Ever  this,  &c. 

3  Soon  shall  the  warfare  and  the  conflict  cease, 

Soon  shall  dawn  the  welcome  day  of  resting  and  peace ; 
Foes  all  subdued,  we'll  raise  to  heaven  the  cry, 
VICTORY,  VICTORY,  VICTORY  ! 
Ever  this,  &c, 
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40         ®  toorsljtp  tlje  3&tmj. 

Words  by  Sir  ROBERT  GRANT.    Tune  "  Houghton,"  by  Dr.  GAUNTLETT. 
(From  "The  Congregational  Psalmist;,'*  By  permission.) 
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1  A  WORSHIP  the  King  all  glorious  above, 
\J    0  gratefully  sing  His  power  and  His  love, 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour,  and  girded  with  praise. 

2  Tlty  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ! 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
A  nf  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

3  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail. 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  !  how  firm  to  the  end  ! 
OUR  MAKER,  DEFENDER,  REDEEMER,  AND  FRIEND. 

4  (.)  MEASURELESS  MlGHT  !  INEFFABLE  LOVE  ! 
WHILE  ANGELS  DELIGHT  TO  HYMN  THEE  ABOVE, 

TllY  RANSOMED  CREATION,  THOUGH  FEEBLE  THEIR  LA Y8, 

WlTIl  TRUE  ADORATION  SHALL  LISP  TO  TlIY  PRAISE. 
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&tscue  the  perishing. 

Words  by  FANNY  J.  CKOSBY.    Music  by  W.  H.  DOANB. 
Earnestly. 
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1  T)ESCUE  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying, 

11     Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave  ; 
Weep  o'er  the  erring  one,  lift  up  the  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jesus,  THE  MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying, 
Jesus  is  merciful,  JESUS  WILL  SAVE. 

2  Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  Grace  can  restore  : 
Touched  by  a  loving  heart,  wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  Vibrate  once  more. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  &c. 

3  Rescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it ; 

Strength  for  thy  labour  the  Lord  will  provide  : 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them  ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  &c. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  EMILY  S.  OAKEY.    Music  by  P.  P.  BLISS. 
Lightly,  but  not  too  quickly. 
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Sown  in  the  darkness.or   sown  in  the  light 


Sown  In  the  darkness.or  sown  in  the  li,:  ht, 
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Sown  in  our  weakness,or  sown  inxmr  might, 
N  \  N 


Sown  in  our  weukuess.or  sown  in  our  might, 
N    ;S    N    \    \    N      N   N    N    N 


Ga     -     thered  in    time  .      .    or     e  - 
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1  OOWING  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair, 
IO    Sowing  the  seed  in  the  noon-day  glare, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light, 

Mowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night : 
Oh!  what  shall  the  fiarvtst  be? 


9  Bowing  the  seed  b.y  the  way-side  nigh, 
Bowing  the  seed  011  the  rocks  tc 


to  uie, 


Bowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil. 

Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil : 
Oh!  u-hat  shall  the  harvest  be! 

3  Sou-ing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain, 

Sowing  the  seed  of  a  maddened  brain t 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  tarnished  name, 

Sowing  the  seed  of  eternal  shame t 
Ok  I  what  shall  the  harvest  U! 
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43    J^tantr  up,  stanfc  up  for 

Wor  la  by  Rev.  GEORGE  PUFFIELD.    Tun*  "  New  York,"  by  G.  J.  WEBB. 
(May  be  sung  to  No.  90  ) 
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1  OTAND  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
IO    Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 

Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 
It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 

From  victory  unto  victory 
His  army  shall  He  lead, 

Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  llesh  will  fail  you  ; 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 


Put  on  the  Gospel  armour, 
And,  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song  : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 
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44  S2ie  bring  no  glittering  treasures. 

Words  by  Miss  PHILLIPS.    Tune  "  Angels'  Story,"  by  A.  H.  MANN,  Mus.D.,  Oxou. 
(By  permission.) 
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T\7E  bring  no  glittering  treasures, 
VV     No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine  ; 
We  come  with  simple  measures, 

To  claim  Thy  love  divine. 
Thy  constant  favours  sharing, 

Our  voice  of  thanks  we  raise, 
0  Lord,  accept  our  offering, 

Our  song  of  grateful  praise. 


I  i 

2  The  dearest  gift  of  Heaven, 

Love's  written  word  of  truth, 
To  us  is  early  given, 

To  guide  our  steps  in  youth. 
We  hear  the  wondrous  story, 

The  tale  of  Calvary  ; 
We  read  of  homes  in  glory, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free. 


3  Redeemer,  grant  Thy  blessing, 
Oh,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ; 

That  each,  Thy  fear  possessing, 
May  tread's  life's  onward  way. 

There,  where  the  pure  are  dwelling, 
We  hope  to  meet  again  ; 

And  sweeter  numbers  swelling, 

i'011  EVER  PRAISE  TlIY  NAM1$. 
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45  Ci)e  toovlli  loofcs  berp  beautiful. 

Words  by  ANNA  B.  WARNEH.    Music  by  FRED.  W.  BI.ACOW,  A.R.C.O. 

(By  permission.') 
**- 


J,N JN  IS       N  s,  i  ,        N  v  ,       -*         ,  ,  S  N-.N 

..  £ftJ;  ^CJJJ    J  -*-jsJ  13-  J    J  >-«-*-* 

jorpairgqzz^iz^-TT-^  r          *   g_ j-£±=n=?zcji:cgL-^jiq 

^=^^^^^hf-;-r^^ll^=>^^ 


J-j^L       Y      .«.>-* 


J 


, 
j .  j  _s  *>jy^  «•'- 


fc^ 


i     /  ix  ix  r       r     isaT      ^ 


If 


1  THE  world  looks  very  beautiful, 
JL     And  full  of  joy  to  me  ; 

The  sim  shines  out  in  glory 

On  everything  I  see  ; 
I  know  I  shall  be  happy, 

While  in  the  world  I  stay, 
For  I  will  follow  Jesus, 
All  the  way. 

2  Then,  like  a  little  pilgrim, 

Whatever  I  may  meet, 
I'll  take  it,  joy  or  sorrow, 
To  lay  at  Jesus'  feet  ; 


He'll  comfort  me  in  trouble, 
He'll  wipe  my  tears  away  ; 
WITH  JOY  I'LL  FOLLOW  JESUS, 
ALL  THE  WAT. 

3  Then  trials  cannot  vex  me, 

And  pain  I  need  not  fear  ; 
For  when  I'm  close  by  Jesus 

Grief  cannot  come  too  near  ; 
Not  even  death  can  harm  me, 

When  death  I  meet  one  day  ; 
To  HEAVEN  I'LL  FOLLOW  JESUS, 
ALL  THE  WAY. 


46    <§ou  make  my  life  a  little  Itcjljt. 

Words  by  MATILDA  B.  EDWARDS.    Tune  "  Sawley,"  by  J.  WALCH. 
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1  p  OD  make  my  life  a  little  light, 
vT     Within  the  world  to  glow  ; 

A  little  Hume  that  biirneth  bright, 
Wherever  I  may  go. 

2  God  make  my  life  a  little  flower, 

That  givetti  joy  to  all, 
Content  to  bloom  in  native  bower, 
Although  the  place  be  small. 

3  God  make  my  life  a  little  song, 

That  comfortetfi  the  sad ; 


THAT  HKLPKTII  OTHERS  TO  BE  STRONG, 
AND  MAKES  THE  SINGER  GLAD. 

4  Go  1  make  my  life  a  little  staff, 

Whereon  the  weak  may  rest, 
That  so  what  health  and  strength  I  have 
May  serve  my  neighbours  be>t. 

5  God  make  my  life  a  little  hymn 

Of  tenderi  ess  and  praise  ; 
Of  faith— that  never  waxeth  dim — 
In  all  His  wondrous  ways. 


47  CJjou,  mg  eberiasting  Coition. 

[CL03E  TO  THEE.] 
Words  by  FANNY  J.  CROSBY.    Mu  ic  by  B.  J.  VAIL. 
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rpIIOU,  my  everlasting  Portion, 
JL     More  than  friend  or  life  to  me  ; 
All  along  my  pilgrim  jouiney, 
Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
|| :  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee  ;  :|| 
All  along  my  pilgrim  journey, 
Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

Not  for  ease,  or  worldly  pleasure, 
Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be  ; 


Gladly  will  I  toil  and  suffer, 
Only  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Close  to  Thee,  &c. 

3  Lead  me  through  the  vale  of  shadow* 

Bear  me  o'er  life's  fitful  sea  ; 
Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal, 
May  I  enter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 
Close  to  Thee,  &c. 
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43  W&t  are  but  little  tljttoren  toeaft, 

Words  by  Mrs.  0.  F.  ALEXANDER.    Tune  "  Alstone,"  by  0.  E.  WILLING. 
(From  "  IJymns  Ancient  &  Modern,"  By  permission.) 
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1  "UJE  are  but  little  children  weak, 

VV      Nor  born  in  any  high  estate  ; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Who  is  so  high,  and  good,  and  great  i 

2  When  deep  within  our  swelling  heart.* 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  u'ords  are  on  our  tongues, 
A  nd  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes  ; 

3  Then  we  may  stay  the  .in cry  blow, 
Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 


Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  right  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

4  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love, 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
Hid  kind  good  humour  brighten  there, 

AND  STILL  DO  ALL  FOIl  J  ESUSJ  SAKE. 

5  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak, 
But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 

His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
THAT  HE  MAY  DO  rou  JESUS'  SAKE. 


49      git  tljt  Raster's 


Words  by  JAMES  FORD.        Music  by  CAREY  BOXNKR.        (By  permission.') 
Brightly. 
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^REFRAIN  (TREBLES  ONLY). 


-  s us,  keep  me     faith  -ful, 

I 


J5e   Thouev  -  er      nigh, 


,,   JL  FULL.  i         v        i         v        «^,  nV. 


T"AT  the  Master's  vineyard 
-*-     There  is  work  to  do 
For  the  younrjest  worker 

Who  is  brave  and  true  ; 
Jesus  calls  the  children 

In  their  early  days, 
To  the  work  that  brings  Him 
Everlasting  praise. 

Jesus,  keep  me  faithful, 


-1 
2  Though  our  hands  are  tendtr, 

Though  our  feet  are  small, 
They  may  yield  obedience 

To  the  Master's  call  ; 
0  then  let  us  serve  Him, 

For  our  deeds  of  love- 
Are  the  tilings  He  looks  for 
From  His  throne  above. 

Jesus,  keep  me  faithful,  &c. 


3  To  the  little  worker 

Jesus  will  give  i>ower, 
And,  'mid  all  the  labour, 

Brighten  ev'ry  hour. 
WHEN  THE  DAYS  OF  WORKING 

THEIR  SHORT  COURSE  HAVE  RUN, 
To  EACH  LITTLE  WORKER 

HE  WILL  SAY  "  WELL  DONE." 

Jesus,  keep  me  faithful,  t&c. 
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so   $larrtjttt(j  bcneatl)  tije  Banner, 

Words  by  COLIN  STERNE.       Music  by  II.  ERNEST  NICHOL,  Mus.  Bac.,  Oxon. 
(Copyright.    By  permission  of  H.  E.  Nichol,  4<i,  Baker  Street,  Hull.) 

TREBLES  AND  ALTOS  ONLY.  .  March  time. 
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FOUR  PARTS. 
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Near  -  er     it  comes  and  near    -  er,        Sing  -  ing    a  glad  re  - i rain, 
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List  what  they  say  as  they  liaste  away    To  the  sound  of    a  mar-tial    strain. 
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REFRAIN.   Unison.   Well  marked  in  the  Bass. 


*•  Marching  beneath  the  ban  -  ner,      Fight  -ing  beneath  the    cross, 

5r=j_^    :  j  .1 
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Trust-ing    in  Him  who     saves    us,        Ne'er  shall  we  suf-fer     loss  : 


iiAivinurii  i. 


arr  i     I..! 

Sing-ing  the  songs  of  Home  -  land,       Loud  -  ly  tliechor-us     rings:  We 


inarch  to  the  fight  in  our  armour  bright,  At  the  call  of  the  King  of  kings." 

p_ r-GLi. 


2  Out  of  the  bonds  of  evil, 

Out  of  the  chains  ef  sin, 
Ever  they're  pressing  onward^ 

FifjhtiiKj  thcfajht  within  ; 
Holding  the  passions  under, 

Ruling  the  sense  with  soul, 
WIELDING  THE  SWORD  IN  THE  NAME  OP  THE  LORD, 

As  THEY  MARCH  TO  THEIR  HEAVENLY  GOAL. 

"  Marching  beneath  the  banner,"  &c. 

3  On,  then,  ye  gallant  soldiers, 

On  to  your  home  above. 
Yours  k  the  truth  and  glory, 

Yours  is  the  power  and  love. 
Here  are  ye  trained  for  heroes, 

Yonder  ye  serve  the  King  : 
March  to  the  light  'ne&th  the  banner  white, 

With  the  song  that  ye  love  to  sing  :— 

"  Marching  beneath  the  banner,"  &c. 
If  OT*.— In  versa  1  and  2  tht  tffect  should  be  produced  of  t/w  gradual  approach  of  a  band  of  toldiert. 
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51  STOat  a  jfrten)  toe  Ijabe  in 


Words  by  JOSEPH  BCBIYEK.    Music  by  0.  C.  CONVERSE. 
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1  Tin  HAT  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus  ; 

VY     All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ! 
\Vhat  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer  I 
Oh,  what  peace -we  of  ten  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  ice  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Nave  we  trials  and  temptations  ! 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ! 
We  should  never  be  discouraged  ; 
TAKE  IT  TO  THE  LOUD  IN  MIAYEB. 


Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness — 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care! 

Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 
TAKE  IT  TO  THE  LORD  IN  PRAYER. 

Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ! 
TAKE  IT  TO  THE  LORD  IN  PRAYER  ; 

In.  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

TflOU  WILT  FIND  A  SOLACE  THEBB. 
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52  SSaijitlw,  pilgrims,  are  you  going  ? 


IST  Ciioiu  (or  BOYS). 

i  —  '  -  1 


Music  by  W.  B.  BRADBURY. 


1.  Whi-ther,   pil- g. ims,  are   you    go  -  ing,    Go  -  ing   each    with  staff  in     Land? 

J T-J— : , 1 r-cf-^- 


We   are       go  -  ing      on      a     jour  -  ney,  Go  -  ing      at      our  King's  com  -  mand. 

' _JL  i  -  i 


PP  (Humming.  )\ 
FULL  CHOIR. 
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O-ver    hills,  and  plains,  and     val  -  leys,  We  are      go  -   ing    to     His      pa  -  lace, 

NISI          IS     PS     IS        I         I         N    (N       I          IS     iS     iS        I 
JLjL    ji..  .4.  .m.  .4-     J.    -4.    .*--*.     4..  .4.  .*.  .*__  .A. 


We    are       go   -  ing    to    His       pa  -  lace,    Go -ing      to       the   bet-ter       land, 

£  >  j.^NNTVJ.  J.  J^  J..  .^j^  A 
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1  Cir.  Tell  us,  pilgrims,  what  you  hope  for 

In  that  lar-off  better  land. 

2  Gil.  Spotless  robes  and  crowns  of  glory, 

From  a  Saviour's  loving  hand. 
CHO.     We  shall  drink  of  life's  clear  river, 
We  ehall  dwell  with  God  for  ever, 
|| :  We  shall  dwell  with  God  for  ever, 
In  that  bright,  that  better  land.  :| 


1  CH.    Pilgrims,  may  we  travel  with  you 

To  that  bright,  that  better  lui.d  ? 

2  Cu.    Come  and  welcome,  come  and  welcome, 

Welcome  to  our  pilgrim  band. 
CHO.     Oome.  oh  come  and  do  not  leavo  us, 

Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us, 
U:  Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us, 

In  that  bright,  that  better  land.  :| 
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53  dfati)tr,  leati  int. 

Words  by  JOHN  PAGE  HOPPS  (fry  permission).     Tune  "  St.  Martin."    (Or  to  No.  3,  6,  or  3fi.) 


_j_j J r*i .  l     I 
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1  "HATHER,  lead  me  day  by  day, 

I       Ever  iu  Thine  own  sweet  way  ; 
Teacli  me  to  be  pure  and  true, 
Show  me  what  I  ought  to  do. 

2  When  in  danger,  make  me  brave  ; 
Make  me  know  that  Thou  canst  save  ; 
Keep  me  safe  by  Thy  dear  side, 

Let  me  in  Thy  love  abide. 

3  When  I'm  tempted  to  do  wrong, 
Make  me  steadfast,  wise,  and  strong  ; 
And,  when  all  alone  I  stand, 
Shield  me  with  Thy  mighty  hand. 


4  WHEN  MY  HEART  is  PULL  OP  GLEE, 

HELP  ME  TO  KEMKMBKR  TlIEE  — 
HAPPY  MOST  OP  ALL  TO  KNOW 

THAT  MY  FATJ i RU  LOVKS  ME  so. 

5  When  my  work  seems  hard  and  dry, 
May  I  press  on  cheerily  ; 

Help  me  patiently  to  bear 
Pain  and  hardship,  toil  and  care. 

6  May  I  do  the  good  I  know, 
Be  Thy  loving  child  below, 
Then  at  last  go  home  to  Thee, 
EVEKMOHE  THY  CHILD  TO  BK. 


54 


auto 


Words  by  Mrs.  L.  BHOBEY.       Music  by  CAREY  BONMKR.    (By  permission.) 


^^fe  ^3^ 


*  After  latt  verse  end  on  tfut  chord. 
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f     Voices  in  unison.      With  spirit. 


n          I  y    UUstsO    lilt    (C/tC-OU/l'*  ff    Us/ls    Otfrvt  vu, 

1.  Let  us  help  each  o-ther  onward— You  and    I;          Onward,  upward,  pre  sing  homeward, 


Si**^3saiagffl«33fl!=|3jSr  s^:^ 
^rrfci^ris^^i^*---^       Ji*-*-W«-*- 


You    and 


Hold-ing  fust  the  tried,  the  true,      Seurclring,  proving 


v^  ^  <P  ^ 


,.  .      cm.  ^^  A  A  - 


I 

cres.  ^    .  .^] 


2  Let  us  help  each  other  ever — 


3  We  have  eacli  a  noble  mission — 

You  and  1  ; 
Hold  we  each  our  Lord's  commission, 

You  and  1. 

War  to  wage  against  the  foe 
That  is  laying  thousands  low  ; 

So  TO  FIGHT  THE  DRINK  WE  GO, 
YOU  AND  I. 


elp  each  oilier  ev 

You  and  I ; 
Nowjht  but  death  our  friendship  sever. 

You  and  I.    " 

Let  our  aims  all  upward  tend, 
Each  to  each  assistance  lend, 
Till  our  work  on  earth  shall  end, 

You  and  I. 

4  When  at  last  the  warfare  ended, 

You  and  I 
Victors  have  to  God  ascended  ; 

You  and  I 

WlLL  OUR  JOYFUL  VOICES  RAISE, 
GIVE  TO  JESUS  ALL  THE  PRAISE, 
BLESS  HIM  THROUGH  ETERNAL  DAYS, 

You  AND  I. 

— Versa  3  and  4  are  altered  by  tpecial  permission. 
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55   Spoilt,  for  tl)e  nujfjt  is  comincj. 

Words  by  A.  L.  COQIIILL.    Music  by  LOWELL  MASOX. 
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1  TI70RK,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

V\     Work  through  the  morning  hours, 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers  ; 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  plowing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labour, 
Jtfcst  comes  sure  and  soon ; 


Give  every  flying  minute 
Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 

Work,  for  the  niyht  is  coming. 
When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies, 
See  rosy  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies  : 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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56      35e  not  stoift  to  take  offence. 


[LET  IT  PASS.] 
Music  by  8.  J.  VAIL. 


f ?pr  ^        ^^^" ' 


T)E  not  swift  to  take  offence, 

Jj  Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 

Anger  is  a  foe  to  sense  ; 

Let  it  pass. 

I'rood  not  d;irkly  o'er  a  wrong 
"Winch  will  disappear  ere  long, 
Ilather  sing  tljis  clieery  song, 

Let  it  pass. 

|i :  Merrily,  cheerily  sing  this  song,  :|| 
BETTER  TO  BE  WRONGED  THAN  WRONG, 

LET  IT  PASS. 

Echo  not  an  angry  word  ; 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 
T^lnk  how  often  you  have  erred  ; 

Let  it  pass. 


Since  our  joys  must  pass  aivay, 
Like  the  dewdrops  and  the  spray, 
Wherefore  should  our  sorrows  stay  ? 

LET  IT  PASS. 
Merrily,  cheerily,  &c. 

If  for  good  you've  taken  ill ; 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 
Oil,  be  kind  and  gentle  still  ; 

Let  it  pass. 

Time  at  last  makes  all  things  straight ; 
Let  us  not  resent,  bat  Avait, 
AND  OUR  TRIUMPH  SHALL  BE  GREAT  : 

LET  IT  PASS. 
MERRILT,  CHEERILY,  &o. 
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57        Come,  frftnlnf,  rtjc  toorto. 


K!  .    .  J-.  >  i  ;  j 
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FINE. 
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1  p  OME,  Mends,  the  world  wants  metfd- 
VJ    ing, 

Let  none  sit  down  and  rest, 
But  seek  to  work  like  heroes, 

And  nobly  do  your  best ; 
Do  what  you  c;in  for  fellow-man, 

With  honest  heart  and  true, 
Much  may  be  done  by  every  one— 

There's  work  for  all  to  do. 

COME,  FRIENDS,  &c. 

2  Though  you  can  do  but 'little, 

That  little's  something  still ; 
You'll  find  a  way  for  something, 
If  you  but  have  the  wilL 


I        NOW    BRAVELY     FIGHT    FOR    WHAT    18 
R[GHT, 

AND  GOD  WILL  HELP  rotr  THROUGH  ; 
MUCH  MAY  BE  DONE  BY  EVERY  ONE — 
THERE'S  WORK  FOR  ALL  TO  DO. 
COME,  FRIENDS,  &c. 

3  Be  kind  to  those  around  you, 

To  charity  hold  fast ; 
Let  each  think  first  of  others, 
And  leave  himself  till  last 
Act  as  you  would  that  others  should 
Act  always  unto  you  ; 

MAY  BE  DONE  BY  EVERY  ONE— 
THERE'S  WORK  FOR  ALL  TO  DO. 
COME,  FRIENDS,  &c. 
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58     '  <§ibe/'  sattr  tlje  little  stream. 

Words  by  FANNY  J.  CROSBY.    Music  by  W.  B.  BRADBURY. 

4- 
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GIVE,"  said  the  little  stream, 
"  Give,  oh  give  ;  give,  oh  give ;" 
"  Give,"  said  the  little  stream, 
As  it  hurried  down  the  hill. 
"  1  am  small,  1  know,  yet  where  I  go," 

Give,  oh  give  ;  give,  oh  give  ; 
"  I  am  small,  I  know,  but  where  I  go, 
The  fields  grow  greener  still." 
Singing,  singing  all  the  day, 
Give  away,  oh  give  away. 
Singing,  singing  all  the  day, 
Give,  oh  give  away. 

2  "  Give,"  said  the  gentle  rain, 

"  Give,  oh  give  ;  give,  oh  give  ;  " 
"  Give,'7  said'the  gentle  ram, 


As  it  fell  among  the  flowers. 
"I  will  raise  the  drooping  heads  again," 

Give,  oh  give  ;  give,  oh  give ; 
"  I  will  raise  the  drooping  heads  again, 

And  freshen  Summer  bowers." 
Singing,  singing,  <&c. 

"  Give.''  -mid  the  violet  sweet, 

"  Give,  oh  give  ;  give,  oh  give ; " 
"  Give,"  said  the  violet  sweet, 

In  its  gentle  Spring-like  voice  ; 
"And  from  cot  and  hall,  0  hear  my  call," 

Give,  oh  give  ;  give,  oh  give. 
"  And  from  cot  and  hall,  0  hear  my  call, 

Come,  find  me  and  rejoice." 
SINGING,  SINGING,  &c. 
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$f  £  tow  a  sunbeam. 

Words  by  LUCY  LARCCM.    Music  by  G.  P.  ROOT. 
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1  TF  I  were  a  sunbeam, 


I  know  what  I  would  do  ; 
I'd  seek  the  whitest  lilies 
The  rainy  woodlands  through  : 
Stealing  in  among  them, 
The  softest  light  I'd  shed, 
Until  each  graceful  lily 
KAISED  ITS  DROOPING  HEAD. 


2  If  I  were  a  sunbeam, 
I  know  where  I  would  go  ; 
Into  the  lowliest  hovels, 
All  dark  with  want  and  woe ; 


Till  sad  hearts  look  upward, 
I  there  would  shine  and  shine  \ 
Then  they  would  think  of  heaven, 
Their  sweet  home  and  mine. 

Art  thou  not  a  sunbeam, 
0  child,  Avhose  life  is  glad, 
With  still  an  inner  radiance 
That  sunshine  never  had  \ 
As  THE  LORD  IIATII  BLEST  THEE, 

0  SCATTER  RATS  DIVINE  \ 

FOR  THERE  CAN  BE  NO  SUNBEAM, 

BUT  MUST  DIE,  OR  SHINE  \ 
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Words  and  Music  by  ADBV  HUTCHINSOX.    (From  "  Select  Music  for  the  Young,"  by  permission  of 
(fie  Sunday  School  Uniotu") 
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1  77  IND  words  can  never  die ; 
J\     Cherished  and  blest, 
God  knows  how  deep  they  lie 

Stored  in  the  breast ; 
Like  childhood's  simple  rhymes 
Said  o'er  a  thousand  times, 
And  in  all  years  and  climes, 

Distant  and  near. 
Kind  words  can  never  die  ; 

NEVER,  PIE,  never  die ; 
Kind  words  can  never  die, 

NO,  NEVER  DIE. 

2  Sweet  thoughts  can  nwer  die  ; 

Though,  like  the  flower*, 
Their  brightest  hues  may  fly 

In  wintry  hours  ; 
But  when  the  gentle  dew 
Gives  them  their  charms  anew, 


With  many  an  added  hue 
THEY  BLOOM  AGAIN. 
Sweet  thoughts  can  never  die  ; 

NEVER  DIE,  never  die  ; 
Sweet  thoughts  can  never  die, 

No,  NEVER  DIE. 

3  Our  souls  can  never  die  ; 
Though  in  the  tomb 
Our  mortal  bodies  lie, 

Wrapped  in  its  gloom. 
E'en  though  the  flesh  decay, 
Souls  pass  in  peace  away, 
LiVE  THROUGH  ETERNAL  DAY 

WITH  GOD  ABOVE. 
Our  souls  can  never  die  ; 
NHVER  DIE,  never  die  ; 
Our  souls  can  never  die, 

NO,  NEVEE  WE.  E 
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MusicbyG.  F.  ROOT. 
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NeveJ-  forget, 
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never  forget,         Ne-ver  forget  the 


dear  ones  That   clus-ter  round  thy     home. 


1  VTEVER  forget  the  dear  ones 
\\     Around  the  social  hearth  ; 
The  sunny  smiles  of  gladness, 

The  songs  of  artless  mirth  ; 
Though  other  scenes  may  woo  thee 

In  distant  lands  to  roam, 
NEVER  FORGET  THE  DEAR  ONES 

THAT  CLUSTER  ROUND  THY  HOME. 

2  Ever  their  hearts  are  turning 

To  thee  ivhen  far  away, 
Their  love,  so  pure  and  tender, 
Is  with  thee  on  thy  way  ; 


Wherever  thou  may'st  wander, 
Wherever  thou  may'st  roam, 

NEVER  FORGET  THE  DEAR  ONES 
THAT  CLUSTER  ROUND  THY  HOME. 

3  Never  forget  thy  father, 

Who  cheerful  toils  for  thee ; 
Within  thy  heart  may  ever 

Thy  mother's  image  be ; 
Thv  sister  dear,  and  brother, 

They  loug  for  thee  to  come ; 
NEVER  FORGET  THE  DEAR  ONES 

THAT  CLUSTER  ROUND  THY  HOME. 
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't  step  tijti't. 

Music  by  Rev.  JAMES  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1  A  8  on  the  path  of  life  we  tread, 
A     We  come  to  many  a  place 
Where,  if  not  careful,  we  may  fall 

And  sink  into  disgrace. 

Don't  step  there, 
Don't  step  there, 
Don't  step  there, 
For  if  not  careful  we  may  fall, 

DON'T  STEP  THERE.  ' 

2  Some  idle  habit,  word,  or  thought, 

Some  sin,  however  small, 
May  make  us  stumble  on  the  way, 
And,  stumbling,  we  may  fall. 
Don't  step  there,  &c. 

3  Our  fellow-travellers  on  the  road 

We'll  watch  with  anxious  care, 


And  when  they  reach  some  dangerous 

spot 

We'll  warn  them  :  "  Don't  step  there." 
Don't  step  there,  &c. 

4  The  drinker's  path  is  one  beset 

With  many  a  hidden  snare, 
And  thousands  in  its  pitfalls  deep 
Have  perished  in  despair. 

Don't  step  there,  &c. 

5  TO  EVEHY  BOY  AND  GIRL  WE  CALL, 

IN  ACCENTS  CLEAR  AND  STRONG — 
"OH   SHUN    THE    DRLNK-SHOPS    FATAL 

SPELL, 
AND  PASS  THE  "WORD  ALONG — 

DON'T  STEP  THERE."  &C. 
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[KEEP  TO  THE  RIGHT. 

Words  by  JOSEPHINE  POLLABD.    Music  by  W.  B.  BRAPBURY. 
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1  11  ARCH  along  together, 
I'l    Ever  firm  and  tine, 
Many  eyes  are  watching, 

T;iking  count  of  you. 
Pleasant  winds  or  foul  ones, 

Cloudy  days  or  bright, 
Keep  to'the  light,  boys, 

Keep  to  the  right, 

K.KEP  TO  THE  RIGHT,  B    YS, 
KEEP  TO  THE  EIG1IT. 

2  Raise  on  high  your  banner, 

That  its  folds  may  fly 
Like  the  wines  of  eagle 

Sweeping  to  the  sky. 
If  you  wish  to  conquer 


Every  foe  you 


nque 
fight, 


Keep  to  the  right,  boys, 

Keep  to  the  right,  &c. 

3  Of  your  heavenly  Father 

Strength  and  courage  seek, 
Swords  are  to  no  purpose 

If  the  heart  be  weak. 
Every  arm  endowing 

With  a  warrior's  might ; 
Keep  to  the  right,  &c. 

4  Love  should  be  your  motto, 

Duty  be  your  aim; 
Ever  overcoming, 

Till  a  crown  you  claim. 
For  a  fame  undying, 

Strive  with  all  your  might ; 
Keep  to  the  light,  &c. 


64  Ctwt  are  lonely  l)eavts  to  elwtslj. 

[WHILE   THE  DAYS  ARE   GOING  BY.] 
Words  by  GEORGE  COOPEB.    Air  from  H.  MILLAKD  ;   Arranged  by  W.  H.  BOKNEB. 
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1  rpIIERE  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish, 

I.     While  the  days  are  going  by, 
There  are  weary  souls  who  perish, 

While  the  days  are  going  by  ; 
If  a  smile  we  can  renew, 
As  our  journey  we  pursue, 
Oh  !  the  good  we  all  may  do, 
While  the  days  are  going  by, 
While  tl>e  days  are  going  by, 
While  the  days  are  going  by, 

Al.Ij  MAY  FIND  A  FIELD  OF  TOIL, 

WHILE  THE  DAYS  ARE  GOING  UY. 

2  There's  no  time  for  idle  scorning, 

While  tJie  days  are  going  by,  ^ 
Let  your  face  be  bright  as  morning, 


While  the  days  are  going  by  ; 
Oh !  the  world  hfuil  of  sighs, 
Full  of  sad  and  weeping  eyes  ; 
Help  your  fallen  brothers  rise, 

While  the  days  are  going  by. 
While  the  clays,  &c.     ' 

3  All  the  loving  links  that  bind  us, 

While  the  days  are  going  by, 
One  by  one  ice  leave  behind  us, 
While  the  days  are  going  by  ; 
But  the  seeds  of  good  we  sow, 
Both  in  shade  and  shine  will  grow, 

AND  WILL  KEEP  OUR  HEARTS  AGLOW, 

WHILE  THE  DAYS  ARE  GOING  BY. 
While  the  days,  &c. 
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[LOVE   AT  HOME.] 
Words  and  Music  by  J.  H. 
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1  niHERE  is  beauty  all  around, 

L     When  there's  love  at  home ; 
There  is  joy  in  every  sound 

When  there's  love  at  home  ; 
Peace  and  plenty  here  abide, 
Smiling  sweet  on  every  side, 
Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide, 
When  there's  love  at  home. 

Love  at  home,  love  at  home ; 
Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide, 
When  there's  love  at  home. 

2  In  the  cottage  there  is  joy, 

When  there's  love  at  home  ; 
Hate  and  envy  ne'er  annoy, 

When  there's  love  at  home  ; 
Roses  blossom  'neath  our  feet, 
All  the  earth's  a  garden  sweet, 


Making  life  a  bliss  complete, 
JJ7iett  there's  love  at  home. 

Love  at  home,  love  at  home  ; 
Making  life  a  bliss  complete, 
When  tJiere^s  love  at  home. 

3  Kindly  Heaven  smiles  above 

When  there's  love  at  home  ; 
All  the  earth  is  filled  with  love, 
When  there's  love  at  home  ; 
SWEETER  SINGS  THE  BROOKLET  BY, 
BRIGHTER  BEAMS  THE  AZURE  SKY, 
OH,  THERE'S  ONE  WHO  SMILES  ON  man, 
WHEN  THERE'S  LOVE  AT  HOME. 

Love  at  home,  LOVE  AT  HOME  ; 

OH,THEKE'sONEWHOSMILESONHIGn, 

WHEN  THERE'S  LOVE  AT  HOME. 
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66     Suppose  tlje  little  Cowslip . 

Words  by  Mrs.  VAX  ALSTi'.vB.       Music  by  CALEB  SIMHKR,  Barnstaple. 
(Copyright.     By  permission  of  tfie  Composer.) 


•^aAJE^&^fefe^^g^gf 
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1  O  UPPOSE  the  little  cowslip 
kj     Should  hang  its  golden  cup, 
And  say,  "  I'm  such  a  tiny  flow'r, 

I'd  better  not  grow  up  "  ; 
How  many  a  weary  trav'ller 

Would  miss  its  fragrant  smell  1 
Hoio  many  a  little  clvild  would  grieve 

To  lose  it  from  the  dell ! 

2  Suppose  the  gllst'ning  dewdrop 

Upon  the  grass  should  say 
"  What  can  a  little  dewdrop  do  1 

I'd  better  roll  away  "  ; 
The  blade  on  which  it  rested, 

Before  the  day  was  done, 
Without  a  drop  to  moisten  it, 

Would  wither  in  the  sun. 


3  Suppose  the  H'.tle  breezes, 

Upon  a  summer's  day,  [cool 

Should  think  themselves  too  small  to 

The  traveller  on  his  way  ; 
Who  would  not  miss  the  smallest 

And  softest  ones  that  blow, 
And  think  they  made  a  great  mistake 

If  they  were  talking  so  '/ 

4  How  many  deeds  of  kindness 

A  little  child  can  do, 
Although  it  has  so  little  strength, 

And  little  wisdom  too ! 
It  wants  a  loving  spirit 

Much  more  than  strength  to  prove 
How  many  things  a  child  can  do 

For  others  by  its  love. 
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Words  by  M.  Q.  LELAND.    Music  by  TIIKOPOR  L.  CLEMENS.    (Z?y  pcrmirsion.) 


D.O. 


d^!l  J_^      ' 


-9— ^-* 


1  pIIEERFULLY,  cheerfully,   let   us 


\J    all  live, 

Slow  to  be  angered,  and  quick  to  forgive ; 

Cheer  for  the  mourning  and  smiles  for 

the  glad  ; 
Brave  hearts  for  ever,  thro'  days  bright 

or  .«ad ; 

GOD  HELPS  THE   HAND  THAT  IS   DOING 
ITS   BEST  ; 

BLESSES  THE  TRUE  HEART  THAT  STANDS 
EV'RY  TEST. 
SINGING  AND  HOPING,  AT  WORK  OR 

AT  REST, 

CHEEUFULLY,  CHEERFULLY,  DOING 
OUR  BEST  ! 


68 


2  Cheerfully,  cheerfully,  work  while  you 


mav, 
The  field  is  before  us,  and  long  is  the 


We'll  sow  around  us  the  good  seed  of 

truth, 
Soon  it  will  spring  up  in  freshness  of 

youth  ; 
THEN  SHALL  THE  HARVEST  BE  GOLDEN 

AND  BRIGHT, 

GATU'RINQ     OUR     SHEAVES    UNDER 
HEAVEN'S  OWN  LIGHT. 
SINGING  AND  HOPING,  &c. 


toortws, 

Tune  "  Kingston,"  by  D.  E.  FORD. 
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ta-'-      v  i  —     ' 


I 


,_      --  +  -J-  i  J 


1  \I7E  arc  only  little  workers, 

VV      Yet  we  fain  would  do  Thy  will 
So  we  pray  Thee,  Lord,  to  help  us 
Lowly  duties  to  fulfil. 

2  Little  souls  perchance  may  brighten 

Lives  that  sorrow,  care,  and  sin 
Darken,  till  hopes  blessed  sunshine 
Scarcely  ever  enters  in. 


3  We  would  often  bring  them  comfort, 

But  we  know  not  what  to  say  : 

SOME    SWEET    MESSAGE    FRKSH     PROM 
HEAVEN 

LAY  UPON  OCR  LIPS  TO  DAY. 

4  Help  us,  then,  to  say  to  others, 

\\  ho  have  never  learnt  to  know — 
"  God  is  list'ning  still  to  answer 
Those  who  watch  and  wait  below." 


5  Grant  that  we,  Thy  willing  workers, 
By  Thy  grace  may  find  at  length, 
Even  children  in  their  weakness 
May  help  others  in  Thy  strength. 


69 


kittle 


Words  by  E.  C.  BREWER.    Tune  "  Nageli." 


L  i A* |> ._!  1 ^          .^ 

J.       J.     J.  N    >J.     .J.       J.. 


i      *  £^*      '      *  *        i    i      i 


1    T.ITTL  E  drops  of  water, 
-"    Little  grains  of  sand, 
Make  the  mighty  ocean, 
And  tJie  beauteous  land. 


2  And  the  little  moments, 

Humble  though  they  be, 
Make  the  mighty  ages 
Of  eternity. 

5  Little  seeds  of  goodness, 

Sown  by  youthful  hands, 
Grow  to  bless  the  nations 
In  far  distant  lands. 


3  So  our  little  errors 

Lead  the  soul  away 

From  the  path  of  virtue, 

Oft  in  sin  to  stray. 

4  Little  deeds  of  kindness, 

Little  words  of  love, 
Make  our  earth  an  Eden 
Like  the  heaven  above. 
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Words  by  M.  8.  HAYCRAFT.    Music  by  FELIX  MENDELSSOHN. 

r  r  r  I  n~^    ^>  i. 


A  W4   iiiVjV. 

^=r--s  r  '  h  r    r  i  ' 


\\ill  help  you  to  be  true, 
\J     Help  you  all  things  right  to  do 
Hour  hy  hour,  and  day  by  day, 
Help  you  in  the  narrow  way  ! 
Do  the  right,  and  fear  no  ill  ! 
Mighty  is  your  Leader  still  ; 
|| :  Trust  in  Him,  resist  the  wrong, 
God  will  keep  you  brave  and  strong. 

2  All  through  life  His  succour  seek, 
Trust  not  self,  for  self  is  weak  ! 
Wrong  is  mighty,  and  its  power 
Fronts  you  every  passing  hour. 


From  the  conflict  never  shrink, 
In  the  fight  you  shall  not  sink, 
||:  What  though  snares  around  you  He, 
Put  your  trust  in  God  on  high.  :|| 

3  What  though  Drink  may  spread  its 
Powers  of  evil  shall  be  vain  ;      [chain, 
Trusting  in  the  grace  of  Heaven, 
To  your  heart  shall  strength  be  given. 
Fearless  be  and  faithful  go, 
Strong  in  prayer,  withstand  the  foe  ; 

II:  Free  abide  through  all  your  life, 
You  will  surely  win  the  strife.  :|J 
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is  a  berp  little  toort. 


Quickly. 


Music  by  T.  MAKTIN  TUWNK. 


— — ^r-v-v-v-? 


-T^ng-gr^^y?  r  r  r-^- 


1  VfO  is  a  very  little  word, 

IN     In  one  short  breath  we  say  it, 
Sometimes  'tis  wrong,  but  often  right, 

So  let  me  justly  weigh  it. 
No,  I  must  s;iy  when  urged  to  smoke, 

Or  with  profane  ones  ramble  ; 
No,  when  strong  drink  is  on  me  pressed, 

No,  when  enticed  to  gamble. 

2  No,  though  I'm  tempted  sore  to  lie, 

Or  steal,  and  thefi  conceal  it, 
A  nd  no,  to  sin  when  darkness  hides. 
And  I  alone  should  fed  it. 


Whenever  sinners  would  entice 
My  feet  from  paths  of  duty  ; 

No,  I'LL  UNHESITATING  OHY — 
No,  NOT  FOll  P1UOE  OK  BOOTY, 

3  God  watches  how  this  little  word 

By  everyone  is  spoken, 
And  knows  those  children  as  His  own 

By  this  one  simple  token. 
Who  promptly  utters  No  to  wrong, 

Says  YES  to  right,  as  surely— 
THAT  CHILD  HAS  ENTERED  WISDOM'S 
WAYS, 

AND  TKEADS  HER  PATH  SEOUBELY. 


GO 
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[DO  THE   RIGHT.] 
Words  by  NORMAN  M'LEOD,  D.D     Tune  "  Blingabj,"  by  E.  8.  CARTER.    (By  permission.) 

>-i,,f 
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1  nOURAGE,  brother  !  do  not  stumbk 
U     Tho'  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 
There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble  :— 

"TRUST  IN  GOD,  AND  DO  THE  RIGHT.' 

2  Let  the  road  be  rough  ami  drear}', 

And  its  end  far  out  of  sight, 
Foot  it  bravely  !  strong  or  weary, 
"TRUST  IN  GOD,  AND  DO  THE  RIGHT." 

[3  Perish  policy  and  cunning, 

Perish  all  that  fears  the  light  ! 
Whether  losing,  whether  winning, 
"TRUST  IN  GOD,  AND  DO  THE  RIGHT."] 


4  Flee  from  tempting  forms  of  passion,— 

Foes  may  look  like  angels  bright ; 
Bow  not  with  the  slaves  of  fashion  : 
"  TRUST  IN  GOD,  AND  DO  THE  RIGHT." 

5  Some  will  hate  theo,  some  will  love  thoe, 

Some  \\iil  (latter,  some  will  slight ; 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee, 
"  TRUST  IN  GOD,  AND  »o  THE  RIGHT." 

[6  Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding. 

Inward  peace,  and  inward  might, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, — 
"  TRUST  IN  GOD,  AND  DO  THE  RIGHT."] 
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Words  by  Rev.  GK  L.  TAYLOR.     Music  by  \V.  B.  BRADBURY. 
M    JL  At  good  speed.  I       , 


Bare  to  too 

by  Rev.  GK  L.  1 

tfillliP=|^=[p         P^i 
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till 


CHORUS. 


'-^-Jy1^=l==J=| 

PTf^fr^ 

L-LJ _J^  l    j_J_J_r 


ii 


1  T\  ARE  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true  ! 

*J    You  have  a  work  that  no  other  can  do  ; 
Do  it  so  bravely,  so  kindly,  so  well, 
Angels  will  hasten  the  story  to  tell. 

DARE,  DARE,  DARE  TO  DO  RIGHT  ! 

DARE,  DARE,  DARE  TO  BE  TRUE  ! 

DARE  TO  BE  TRUE  !  DARE  TO  BE  TRUE  ! 

2  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true  ! 

Do  what  your  conscience  would  bid  you  to  do  ; 
Stand  for  your  freedom,  your  honour,  your  faith, 
STA^D  LIKE  A  HERO,  AND  BATTLE  TILL  DEATH. 

DARE,  &c. 

3  Dai  e  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true  ! 

Hark  !  how  your  country  is  calling  for  you  ! 
Rescue  the  fallen  from  Drink's  fatal  snare  ; 
PRESS  ON  WITH  COURAGE,  AND  "  NEVER  DESPAIR  !  " 

DARE,  &c. 

4  DARE  TO  DO  RIGHT  !  DARE  TO  BE  TRUE  ! 

JESUS,  TOUR  SAVIOUR,  WILL  CARRY  YOU  THROUGH  ; 
ClTY,  AND  MANSION,  AND  CROWN.  ALL  IN  SIGHT, 
CAN  YOU  NOT  DARE  TO  BE  TRUE  AND  DO  RIGHT  "] 

&e. 


r,-2 
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Air  "  The  Vicar  of  Bray,"  harmonized  by  ROSA  BONMER. 

J_ 
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1  TF  an)r  little  word  of  mine 

JL     May  make  a  life  the  brighter ; 
If  any  little  song  of  mine 

May  make  a  heart  the  lighter, 
God  help  me  speak  the  little  word, 

And  take  my  bit  of  singing, 
And  drop  it  in  some  lonely  vale, 

To  set  the  echoes  ringing. 

2  If  any  little  love  of  mine 

May  make  a  life  the  sweeter ; 
If  any  little  care  of  mine 

May  make  a  friend's  the  fleeter  ; 
If  any  lift  of  mine  may  ease 

The  burden  of  another, 

GOD  GIVE  ME  LOVE,  AND  CARE,  AND  STREXGTII, 
TO  HELP  MY  TOILING  BROTHER. 
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75 

Words  by  Sir  N.  BARNABY.  (By  permission.)  Air  "  The  Watch  on  the  Rhine,"  by  CARL  WILHELM 
With  vigour.  I       I       '       I 

I        X«    P    II         *       ^  I         f    | 


1.    The    sol  -  dier  keeps  his  wake  -  ful  watch,  While  wear-ied  com-rades  sleep     a-roimd, 


i      I    J      SI 
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U . _  r\    >        g    IS. S.  — i-. .  -  tw- S.     i  
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With  ea  -  ger  eyes  and  ears,    to  catch  Of  steal  -  thy  foe  -  men  sight  or   sound. 


CHORUS. 


Then    let    me  watch  when  danger's  nigh  ;  Then  let    me  watch  when  danger's  nigh ; 


UJ          N    I        I  IV    i 

P»-      &  4  •      '       ' 
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God  help  ii 


2  As  faithful  soldiers  let  us  watch 

For  sin,  our  strong  and  bitter  foe, 
Lest  he  an  easy  vict'ry  snatch, 

Break  thro'  MIT  guard,  and  lay  us  low. 
Then  let  me  watch,  &c. 

3  The  sailor  keeps  his  wakeful  watch 

When  billows  rise  and  tempests  roar, 
With  straining  eyes  the  light  to  catch, 
Which  warns  him  from  the  dang'rous 
shore. 
Then  let  me  watch,  &c. 


4  In  roaring  winds  and  raging  seas, 

By  fitormy  day  and  dreary  night, 
Supported  by  Thy  promises, 
1 11  watch  and  work  with  all  my  might. 
Then  let  me  watch,  &c. 

5  So,  like  the  sailor,  we  are  borne, 

Through  storm  and  calm,  across  the 

sea ; 

God  fills  our  sails  and  drives  u&  on, 
To  land  us  in  eternity. 
Then  let  me  watch,  &c. 
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Words  by  F.  A.  JACKSON.        Music  by  CAREY  BONNER.    (By  permission.} 
WUli  much  spirit. 

^teEE3^Efe^gz3 
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1.    Fight    for  the  Right,  boys,  That's  the  thing  to    do ;        Fight  with  your  might,  hoys, 
4.    Fight    for  the  Right,  boys,  That's  the  thing  to    do  ;        Fight  with  your  might,  boys, 


|     J\GL    .a.     -J-     J\J-  -*.    ^  i 

TSFi-s-i   — *— 5-P — ^~r^~          — g — n~ 
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r  P  r 

Pluck  -  y  thro'  and  thro'.        Ne  -  ver  mind  your  moods,  boys,  Ne  -  ver  mind  your  skin. 
Pluck  -  y  thro'  and  thro'.        Ne  -  ver  mind  your    fail  -  ure,      Ne  -  ver  mind  your  fear, 

I       M   -I  i  i 

Nil!  I        J  .      N    I        I 

i— :*=&: 

T»— h: 


r    r  i  'it  r 
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juare  your  shoulders,  set  your  jaw,  And  march  right  in.  2.  You  can  all    be   gen-tle-men, 

Play  the  man  to-day,  my  lads,  And  cheer,  boys,  cheer.  3.  Don't  be  dreaming  all  the  day, 

I       >    I       I       !  *J     J      I     J    -eJ-    ~        _^ vJ_J 


r> 
1       I 


— / 


s 


i  *  \/ 

Courteous,  kind,  and  true ;      You  can  have  the  strength  of  ten      If    the  right  you'll  do. 
Do  the  thing  that's  there;  Brace  your  spi-rit    for   the   fray,     Gal  -  lant  be     and  fair. 


-P-^ 


fvrrr^ 


TrrrrsTp 

Never  mir  a  your  ieolings  much,  Never  mind  the  past,  Do  the  thing  that's  square  to-day,  First  and  last. 
Ne-ver  mind  a  knock  or  two,    Never  mind  a  throw,  Get  upon    your  feet  a-gain  And  forward  go. 

_J,  Mil 
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fathers  torn  J)tijf>iumtreti  men* 

Words  by  Kev.  H.  M.  GUNX.    Norwegian  Air. 
Resolutely.  ^  |s      ^   ,  i 


«L/  ?      ^  •    £    *  •     i>      i/  S      p    \  i    N ^i/ 
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--  rr 


r 

2  For  all  they  suffered,  little  cared 
Those  earnest  men  and  wise  ; 

Their  zeal  for  Christ,  their  love  of  truth 
Made  them  the  shame  despise. 

GREAT  NAMES  HAD  THEY,  BUT  GREATER 

TRUE  HEROES  OP  THEIR  AGE,      [SOULS, 

THAT  LIKE  A  ROCK  IN  STORMY  SEAS, 
DEFIED  OPPOSING  RAGE. 


^ 

AUR  fathers  were  high-rainded  men, 
U     Who  firmly  kept  the  faith, 
To  freedom  and  to  conscience  true, 

In  danger  and  in  death. 
Nor  should  their  deeds  be  e'er  forgot, 

For  noble  men  were  they, 
Who  struggled  hard  for  sacred  rights, 

And  bravely  won  the  day. 


3  And  such  as  our  forefathers  were, 
May  we  their  children  be  ! 

And  in  our  hearts  their  spirit  live, 
That  baffled  tyranny. 

Then  we'll  uphold  the  cause  of  right ; 
The  cause  of  mercy  too  : 

To  TOIL  OR  SUFFER  FOR  THE  TRUTH 
IS  THE  NOBLEST  THING  TO  DO. 
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[DANIEL'S  BAND.] 
Words  and  Music  by  P.  P.  BLISS. 
_S S, N U.,__N *     [S 
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1  OTAND1NG  by  a  purpose  true, 

^    Heeding  God's  command, 

Honour  them,  the  faithful  few, 

All  hail  to  Daniel's  band. 

DARE  TO  BE  A  DANIEL, 

DAUB  TO  STAND  ALONE, 

DARE  TO  HAVE  A  PURPOSE  FIRM, 
DAKE  TO  MAKE  IT  KNOWN. 


2  Many  mighty  men  are  lost, 

Dariwj  not  to  stand, 
Who  for  God  had  been  a  host 
By  joining  Daniel's  band  ! 

DAKE  TO  BE,  &c. 

3  Many  giants,  great  and  tall, 

Stalking  through  the  land, 
Headlong  to  the  earth  would  fall. 
If  met  by  Daniel's  band. 

DARE  TO  BE,  &a 
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79        W&\)$  is  a  brabe  man? 

Resolutely.  >  .    ^  |       , 
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1  TTJHO  IS  A  BHAVE  MAN,  WHO  '/ 

V\        WHO  IS  A  BRAVE  MAN,   WHO  ? 

He  who  dares  defend  the  right 
"When  right  is  miscalled  wrong ; 
He  who  shrinks  not  from  the  fight 
When  weak  contend  With  strong  ; 
Who,  fearing  God,  fears  none  beside, 
And  dares  do  right  whate'er  betide  : 

THIS  MAN  HATH  COUKAGE  TRUE. 
THIS  MAN  HATH  COURAGE  TRUE. 

2  WHO  IS  A  FREE   MAN,  WlIO  ? 
WHO  IS  A  FREE   MAN,   WHO  I 

He  who  finds  his  chief  delight 
In  keeping  God's  commands  ; 
He  who  loves  whate'er  is  right. 


And  hath  to  sin  no  bands, 
From  every  law  but  one  set  free, 
The  perfect  law  of  liberty  : 

THIS  MAN  HATH  FREEDOM  TRUE. 
THIS  MAN  HATH  FREEDOM  TRUE. 

WHO  IS  A  NOBLE  MAN  ? 
WHO  IS  A  NOBLE  MAN  'I 

He  who  scorns  all  words  or  deeds 

That  are  not  just  and  true ; 

He  whose  heart  for  suffering  bleeds, 

Is  quick  to  feel  and  do  ; 

Whose  noble  soul  will  ne'er  descend 

To  treacherous  act  towards  foe  orfriend ; 

THIS  IS  A  NOBLE  MAN. 
THIS  IS  A  NOBLE  MAN. 
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for 


Tune  "  Hollcy,"  by  GEOKOK  HKWS. 
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1  FTl  HOUGH  chilling  years  have  o'er  us 


FTl 

1     rolled, 
Warm  at  our  hearts  this  faith  we  hold  ; 
Whate'er  may  die  and  be  forgot, 
WORK  DONE  FOR  GOD,  IT  DIETH  NOT. 

2  Though  scoffers  ask,  "Whore  is  your 

gain  'I  " 

And  mocking  say,  "  Your  toil  is  vain  !  " 
Such  scoffers  die  and  are  forgot  — 

WoilK  DONE  FOll  GOD,  IT  DIETH  NOT. 


3  Press  on,  true  men  can  never  fail. 
Whoe'er  oppose,  they  must  prevail ; 
Opponents  die  and  are  forgot — 
WORK  DONE  FOR  GOD,  IT  DIETH  NOT. 

4  PRESS  oy,  RIGHT  ON,  NOR  DOUBT  NOR 

FEAR  : 

FROM  AGE   TO  AGE   THIS  FAITH   SHALL 
CHEER, — 

WHATE'ER  MAY  DIB  AND  BE  FORGOT, 
WORK  DONE  FOR  GOD,  IT  DIETH  NOT. 
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not  to  temptation. 


Words  and  Music  by  H.  R.  PALMES. 
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1  YIEI^D  not  to  temptation, 

L     For  yielding  is  sin  ; 
Each  victory  will  help  us 

Some  other  to  win. 
Fi.dit  manfully  onward, 

Dark  passions  subdue, 
LOOK  EVER  TO  JESUS, 

HE   WII-L   CARRY   YOU    THROUGH. 

Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 
Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you, 
lie  is  willing  to  aid  you, 

HE  WILL  CARRY  YOU  THROUGH. 

2  Shun  evil  companions, 

Bad  language  disdain, 
God's  name  hold  in  reverence, 

Nor  take  it  in  vain  ; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 

Kind-hearted  and  true, 


LOOK  EVER  TO  JESUS, 

HE   WILL  CARRY  YOU   THROUGH. 

Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 
Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you, 
He  is  willing  to  aid  you, 

HE   WILL   CARRY  YOU   THROUGH. 

3  To  him  that  o'ercometh 

God  giveth  a  crown, 
Through  faith  we  shall  conquer, 

Though  often  cast  down. 
lie,  who  i.s  the  Saviour, 

Our  strength  will  renew  ; 
LOOK  EVER  TO  JESUS, 

HE   WILL    CARRY  YOU   THROUGH. 

Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 
Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you, 
He  is  willing  to  aid  you, 

IlE  WILL  CARRY  YOU  THROUGH. 
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Old  English  Air. 
(May  be  sun/jus  Sofa  and  Chorus.) 
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1  ~yOU'RE  starting  to-day  on  life's  journey, 
ji      Along  on  the  highway  of  life, 
You'll  meet  with  a  thousand  temptations, 

Each  city  with  evil  is  rife. 
This  world  is  a  stage  of  excitement, 
There's  danger  wherever  you  go  ; 
But  if  you  are  tempted  in  weakness, 
HAVE  COUHAOE,  MY  BOY,  to  SAY  "NO." 
Have  courage,  my  boy,  to  say  "NO  !" 

HAVE  COURAGE,  MY  HOY,  TO  SAY  "  NO  1 

If  you  would  be  noble  and  manly, 

HAVE  COURAGE,   MY  BOY,  TO  SAY  "  NO  1  ' 


2  The  bright  ruby  wine  may  be  offered  ; 

No  matter  how  tempting  it  be, 
FROM  POISON  THAT  STINGS  LIKE  AN  ADDER, 

MY  BOY,  HAVE  THE  COURAGE  TO  FLEE. 
The  gambling  halls  are  before  you, 

Their  lights,  how  they  dance  to  and  fro  1 
If  you  should  be  tempted  to  enter, 

HAVE  COURAGE,  MY  BOY,  TO  SAY  "  NO." 

Have  courage,  &c. 

3  In  courage  alone  lies  your  safety, 

When  you  the  long  journey  begin  ; 
And  trust  in  a  heavenly  Father, 

Will  keep  you  unspotted  from  sin. 
Temptations  will  go  on  increasing, 

As  streams  from  a  rivulet  flow, 
But  if  you  are  true  to  your  manhood, 

HAVE  COURAGE,  MY  BOY,  TO  -SAY  "NO." 

Have  courage,  &c. 
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Tune  "  Armageddon."    (Or  to  Nos.  14  or  17.) 
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1  TvARE  to  speak  the  truth,  boys  I 
JJ    Dare  to  do  the  right ! 
Never  mind  the  jeers,  boys  ! 

Keep  your  conscience  bright. 
Courage,  gentle  maidens  ; 

Strong  in  truth  and  grace, 
You  shall  be  victorious, 

You  shall  see  His  face. 
Children  of  your  Father, 

Be  ashamed  of  wrong, 
Boldly  stand  with  Jesus, 

In  His  strength  be  strong. 

2  Speak  a  gentle  word,  boys  ! 

Let  your  daily  life 
Tell  of  peace  and  love,  boys  ! 

In  a  world  of  strife. 
Boys  and  maidens,  never 

Fear  to  own  the  Lord  ! 


Treasure  up  His  thoughts,  boys ! 

Every  loving  word. 
Children  of  your  Father, 

Off'ring  good  for  ill, 
Moulding  every  action 

To  His  mind  and  will. 

3  At  your  daily  task,  boys  1 

Act  as  in  His  sight ; 
Honest  in  each  deed,  boys  ! 

Never  fear  the  light. 
Boys  and  maidens,  never, 

Never  be  cast  down  ; 
Yours  the  song  of  triumph, 

Yours  the  victor's  crown. 
Children  of  your  Father, 

You  shall  come  at  last 
To  His  golden  city, 

All  life's  battle  past. 
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Cate|)  the  sunshine, 

Music  by  G.  P.  ROOT. 
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1  pATCH  the  sunshine  !  tho'  it  llickers 
Ij    Thro'  a  dark  and  dismal  cloud, 
Tho'  it  falls  so  faint  and  feeble 

On  a  heart  with  sorrow  bow'd; 
Catch  it  quickly  1  it  is  passing, 

Passing  rapidly  away ; 
It  has  only  come  to  tell  you 

There  is  yet  a  brighter  day. 

2  Catch  the  sunshine  !  tho'  life's  tempest 

May  unfurl  its  chilling  blast, 
Catch  the  little  hopeful  stnifrgler ; 

Storms  will  not  for  ever  last,. 
Don't  give  up,  and  say  "  Forsaken  ! " 

Don't  begin  to  say  ' '  I'm  sad  ! " 
Look  !  there  comes  a  gleam  of  sunshine ! 

CATCH  IT  ;  on,  IT  SEEMS  so  GLAD  ! 


3  Catch  the  sunshine  !  don't  be  grieving 

O'er  that  darksome  billow  there ; 
Life's  a  sea  of  stormy  billows — 

We  must  meet  them  everywhere. 
Pass  i  ight  through  them ;  do  not  tarry — 

Overcome  the  heaving  tide  ;     [SHINE 
THERE'S  A  SPARKLING  GLEAM  OP  SUN- 

WAITING  ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE. 

4  Catch  the  sunshine  !  catch  it  gladly  ! 

Messenger  in  Hope's  employ, 
Sent  thro'  clouds,  thro'stormsand  billows, 

Bringing  you  a  cup  of  joy. 
Den't  be  sighing,  don't  be  weeping ; 

Life,  you  know,  is  but  a  span  ; 
There's  no  time  to  sigh,  nor  sorrow, 

CATCH  THE  SUNSHINE  WHILE  YOU  CAN. 
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85  a  fainter  Imp  toill  soon  be 

Words  by  THOMAS  JARRATT.    (Prom  "  Jarratt's  Band  of  Hope  Songster.") 
Music  by  W.  H.  BO.NNEK. 


(By  permission.) 


Vigorously. 


JS._. 


1.  A       bright-er  day       will   soon     be  here,    HUH  -  RAH  !  .    .    .     HUB 


XI 
ny    signs      ap  -  pear,  HUB 


\ 

Tlie      boys     and   girls  tlirough- 
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out      the    land        Are      join   -    ing      in          a       Temperance  band ; 
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FREE  !       IIUR    -    RAH  !        Hull    -     RAI1  !        IIuR   -    RAH  !      . 

s  i 


2  Oh,  listen  to  the  joyful  song, 

*  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 
Let  every  one  the  notes  prolong, 

*  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 

Till  rocks  and  hills  send  back  the  strain, 
In  echoes  o'er  the  verdant  plain  ; 

FOR  THE  DAY  WILL  COME 


HURRAH 


WHEN  BRITAIN  BHALLJBE  ?REE! 

RAH  1    II  URRAH  f  HuRRAH  ! 


'3  What  happy  homes  and  firesides  bright — 

*  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 
Will  glisten  in  the  glorious  light, 

*  HURRAH  I  HURRAH  ! 

For  peace  and  love  again  will  reign, 
And  all  the  land  will  smile  again  ; 

AND  THE  DAY  WILL  COME 
WHEN  BRITAIN  SHALL  BE  FREE  ! 

*  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  I 


THEN  ONWARD  MARCH,  AND  NEVEU  TIRE — 
HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 

LET  COURAGG  EVERY  HEART  INSPIRE— 

HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 
When  little  ones  the  danger  shun, 
The  noble  work  will  soon  be  done, 

AND  THE  DAY  WILL  COME 

WHEN  BRITAIN  SHALL  BE  FREE) 
HUBRAII  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  1 


*  FuLL  Choir. 
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Words  by  JUDSON  BONNER.    Music  by  ROSA  BONWEB.    (May  be  sung  to  Nos.  IS  or203.) 
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1  A  THOU  who  art  the  children's  Friend 
\  /  Before  Thy  throne  we  humbly  bow 
Thy  love  to  us  can  never  end, 

Incline  our  hearts  to  love  Thee  now. 
Grant  unto  us  Thy  smile  to  win  ; 
Guide  Thou  our  steps,  and  guard  from 


(Boys  only.) 

2  God  bless  the  girls  !  by  grace  divine 
Endow    their    hearts    with    beauty 

rare ; 
Let  love  in  every  action  shine  ; 

In  happy  service  may  they  share. 
Protect  their  lives  from  Drink's  dark 

blight ; 
God  bless  the  girls !  give  them  Thy  light ! 


(Girls  only.) 

3  God  bless  the  boys  !   oh,  make  them 

brave  ! 

Teach  them  to  shun  each  evil  way  ; 
Let  not  Strong    Drink  their  powers 

enslave, 

But  may  they  strive  this  foe  to  slay, 
Ne'er  standing  back  at  duty's  call  : 
God  bless  the  boys  !  oh,  save  them  all  ! 


4  United  thus  in  one  strong  band, 

With  hope  and  love  we  onward  press, 
Resolved  from  Drink  to  free  our  land  ; 
Smile  on  our  cause  ;  our  efforts  bless. 


So  may  we  gain  life's  truest  joys  : 
God  bless  the  girls  !  God  bless  the 


e  boys  ! 
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87     Come,  tafet  a  glass  of  toint, 

from  "  Jarratt 
y  be  sung  as  So 
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Words  by  THOMAS  JARRATT.    (From  "  Jarratt's  Band  of  Hope  Songster."    By  permission.) 
(May  be  sung  as  Solo  and  Chorus.) 
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1  pOME,  take  a  glass  of  wine  with  me, 
\J        No,  NO,  NO  ! 

'Twill  make  your  heart  beat  joyously, 

No,  NO,  NO  ! 

If  you  are  hot,  it  cools  the  blood, 
And  if  you're  cold,  it's  just  as  good. 

NONSENSE  CAN5T  BE  UNDERSTOOD, 
So  WE  ANSWER  No  ! 


2  Just  take  a  glass  to  make  you  sleep, 

No,  NO,  NO  ! 
And  if  awake  you  want  to  keep, 

No,  NO,  NO  ! 

Then  drink  when  hunger  gives  you  pain, 
And  when  you're  feasting  drink  again. 
FLAT  CONTRADICTION,  'TIS  QUITE  PLAIN, 

So  WE  ANSWER  No  ! 


3  If  you  are  sick  just  take  a  drop, 

No,  NO,  NO  ! 
And  if  you're  well  you  need  not  stop, 

No,  NO,  NO  ! 

Then  take  a  glass  at  work  each  day, 
And  when  you  want  a  holiday. 

SUCH  NONSENSE  MUST  BE  DRIV'N  AWAY, 
SO  WE  ANSWER  No  ! 
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Words  by  Kev.  E.  PAXTON  HOOD.    Tune  "  Roscommon. 
Quickly,  with  spirit. 
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1  TUST  in  the  dawn  of  youth  we  stand, 
ej     The  hope  and  promise  of  our  land  ; 
From  custom's  yoke  we  turn  away, 
With  firm  resolve  to  win  the  day. 

2  We'll  teach  the  young  all  drink  to  shun, 
By  little  is  all  sin  begun  ; 

We'll  urge  them  to  abstain  alway, 
If  e'er  they  hope  to  win  the  day. 


'3  When  Drink' spoor  victim,  we  may  meet, 
We  will  not  scorn,  but  kindly  greet ; 
In  loving  accents  we  will  say, 
"  0  come  with  us  and  win  the  day." 

4  We  thus  will  try  a  world  to  move, 
By  song,  entreaty,  prayer,  and  love  ; 
And  come  what  will  to  bar  the  way, 
WITH  GOD'S  GOOD  HELP  WE'LL  WIN 
TUB  DAY. 
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dftrm  afattrc. 


Words  by  M.  S.  HAVCBAFT.    Music  by  ARTHUB  J.  JAMOUNEAU. 


2.  Gatli-er,  gath-er,  one  and  all,  The  Temp'rance  struggle  char-  ing ;  Noue  too  fee  -  ble, 

3.  They  are  heroes  who  for  Bight  Can     suf  -  fer,  all   un  -  fear  -  ing,  They  who  love  the 
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by  -  and-by,  Hope  on,    and    fal  -  ter  nev    -    er.  Great    and  might-y 
none  too  small  A    bless  -  ing      to        be  bear  -  ing.  Let     your  own  ex- 
Truth  and  Light,  The    tri  -  umph-hour  are  near  -  ing.  Though     a  -  round  on 
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is      the  foe  Thy  truth,  thy  strength  as  -  sail    -  ing;  Still       mi-daunt.  -  ed, 

am  -  p'e  show  The    road     of    Right    and  Du    -  ty,  Let      your  Temp'rance 

ev  -  'ry  hand  Temp  -  ta  -  tion     be        al  -  lur    -  ing,  IN        THE  HE  -  ROES' 
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on  -   ward  go,        With    pur  -  pose  nev    -     er        fail 
col  -    ours  glow,       And      lift      our     flag         of        beau 

AK    -     MY  STAND,      STILL  FAITH  -  FUL  -  LY  KN     -     DU 


REFRAIN. 
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Days  will  bright  en     by-  and-by, 
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Days  will  bright-en     by  -  and-by, 
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glorious  trap  is  batoning. 

J  _  J 


Tune  "  Pdirford,"  by  Schubert. 
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1  A    GLORIOUS  day  is  dawning 
jflL     Upon  our  sinful  earth  ; 
We  hail  the  happy  morning 

With  shouts  of  joy  and  mirth. 

The  Temperance  cause  in  triumph 

Is  marching  through  the  land, 

THE  MEN  ARE  T-RUE  THAT  LEAD  IT, 
A  FIRM  AND  DAUNTLESS  BAND. 

2  We  meet  to-day  in  gladness, 

With  faith  and  courage  strong  ; 
No  note  of  painful  sadness 
Is  mingled  with  our  song. 


The  Temperance  flag  is  waving 
O'er  valley,  hill,  and  plain  ; 

Where  ocean's  sons  are  braving 
The  dangers  of  the  main. 

3  Our  holy  cause  i;;  gaining 
New  laurels  every  day  ; 

The  youthful  minds  we're  training 
To  walk  in  virtue's  way. 

Old  age  and  sturdy  manhood 
Are  with  us  heart  and  hand  ; 

THEN  LET  us  ALL  UNITED 

IN  ONE  FIRM  ARMY  STAND. 
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91  &  glorious  liflljt  Ijas  burst  aroint)  us. 


Words  by  B.  WALKER.    Tyrolese  Air. 


Joyfully. 


I  *   $       V      IN     ^    i x.  ; TN, K      ^   . , B^J 

a^_j^^.  >  ^.  JV  AJ^A_j^- 


1    4  GLORIOUS  light  has  burst  around 
A    us, 

Joyful  day,  joyful  day  ! 
We   see  the  drain   that  would   have 
bound  us, 

Joyful  day,  joyful  day  ! 
The  sparkling  wine  Ave  ne'er  will  crave  ; 
To  touch,  to  taste,  is  to  enslave  ; 
We  drink  the  fountain's  crystal  wave  ; 

Joyful  day,  joyful  day  ! 


2  The  young  and  old  come  forth  to  hear  us, 
Joyful  day,  joyful  day  ! 

And  isles  across  the  ocean  cheer  us, 
Joyful  day,  joyful  day  ! 

WE'LL  SPREAD  THE  TKUTH  WHERE  MAN 

IS  FOUND, 

BEAR  IT  TO  EARTH'S  REMOTEST  BOUND, 
TlLL  EVERY  WIND  SHALL  CATCH  TUB 

SOUND, 

JOYFUL  DAT,  JOYFUL  DAY  !   n 
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92  a  song,  a  soncj;  for  toater  brtcjf)t. 


Words  by  OKOHOK  COOPER.    Music  by  W.  P.  SHKBWIN. 


Sprig  fitly. 


Jv4 


4— < t-r—! 1 
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moun  -  tain    air,    As       pure    and  free    as      mouu   -  tain       air. 

J   uJ     J      i      J^    Js  J     J      J         i 


H 


1  A    SON<T,  a  song  for  water  bright, 
J\.     In  love  and  beauty  flowing  ! 
It  sings  its  way  in  joy  and  might, 

The  gift  of  heaven  bestowing. 
A  song,  a  song  for  water  fair  ; 
As  pure  and  free  as  mountain  air. 

2  There's  balm  in  every  sparking  drop, 

In  every  wave  there's  pleasure ; 
In  diamond  spray  it  leaps  away, 
A  lovely  boon  and  treasure. 
A  song,  &c. 


3  It  nerves  the  hand  to  deeds  of  might ! 

It  wakes  the  heart  to  gladness  ! 
It  breathes  a  psalm  of  pure  delight, 
And  charms  us  all  from  sadness  ! 
A  song,  &c. 

4  From  every  vale,  and  plain,  and  hill, 

It  speaks  of  nature's  kindness  ! 
0,  may  we  heed  the  lesson  still, 
Nor  shun  it  in  our  blindness  ! 
A  song,  &c. 
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93     Brabelp  laund)  tfje  Uftfoat 

Words  by  W.  J.  HABVEY.    (By  permission.)     Music  by  G-.  F.  BOOT. 

i \ 
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CHOKUS. 


/•  P  i  •  >  5  ?  i    /  v  i  •  >  >  >  i  r  >  i/ 


1  T)RAVELY  launch  the  Temperance 
J)    lifeboat 

On  the  stormy  sea  of  life  1 
Come,  ye  strong  and  daring,  man  her, 

Fearless  in  the  tempest- strife. 
Speed  her  o'er  the  angry  billows, 

Pafely  steer  where  wrecks  are  tossed, 
Guide  her  firmly  'mid  the  breakers, 

Save  the  sinking,  ere  they're  lost. 

Chorus.  —BRAVELY  LAUNCH.  &c. 

2  Men,  of  every  age  and  station, 

Struggling  in  the  foaming  tide  ; 
If  you  haste  not  to  their  rescue — 
//  their  ruin  you  deride, 


Who  will  help  and  what  can  save  them 

From  the  dark  engulfing  wave  ? 
ONWARD     SPEED    THE    TEMPERANCE 
LIFEBOAT,  [SAVE  ! 

PRECIOUS    SOULS    FROM    DEATH    TO 
Chorus.  —BRAVELY  LAUNCH,  &c. 

3  You  are  brave,  and  wise,  and  gifted. 

You  can  row  both  safe  and  fast, 
You  can  steer  amid  temptation, 
Sunken  rock,  or  stormy  blast. 
Kindle,  too,  the  lighthouse  beacon, 

Flash  its  rays  across  the  wave, 
You  may  warn  andguide  the  drifting — 
Save  the  drunkard,  save,  oh,  save  ! 
Ghorus. — BRAVELY  LAUNCH,  &c. 
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94  a  song  to  rt)t  bubbling  spring* 


Music  by  W.  B.  BRADBCRY. 


Steadily. 


1.  A    song,  a    song    to  the  bubbling  spring  So  clear    and  bright ; 

2.  How  sweet  it    is,       \vhen    tired  and  faint  With  noon  tide  heat, 

3.  No    grief   or    dis   -   cord     hero  is  found,  None  hero     is  found -, 

' 


1 , JS — S 

=*z=^ 


PP 


Let  us  all  its  prais  -  es  sing,  Sing,  sing  to  -  night. 
Here  to  quaff  tho  gush  -  ing  wave,  Cool,  cool  and  sweet. 
Peace,  and  love,  and  joy  a  -  bound,  Joys,  joys  a  -  bound. 


<£-£- 


Spark  -  ling       lit  -  tie 


pS  S  ?  S" 

Sparkling  little  foun -tain,  Singing  e -ver  gai  -  ly,    Sparkling  little  foun -tain, 

N 


V    V    V~%=%' 


fouu 


tain, 


Mng  -  ing        e  -  ver      gai 
v       v        I 


i   V    V    *       * 
Singing  e  -  ver  gai  -  ly,  Cheer  us  Avith  thy  mu  -  sic,  Cheer  us,  cheer  us  dai  -  ly. 
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Cheer  us  with  thy 

--*- fx A 


flic, 


1.  Sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing,     sing-ing,  sing-ing,  sing-ing,  sing-ing, 
Cheer  us  with  thy  mu  .  sic, 


—  ba  —  !a  —  :a  -  ;>  —  ^  ~^"ta  -  ia  —  ^  ---  1 

—  g—  ^=^—  £~  &—  £—  f—  4—\ 


2.  Sparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling, 

3.  Gurg-ling,  gurg-ling,  gurg-ling,  gurg-ling,    gurgling,    gurgling,    gurgling,  gurgling, 


Cheer         us,         cheer         us  dai   -    ly. 

!  ,          P 


'  er  Si  :  !y;. 


Bparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling,  ev  -  er     gai    -    ly. 
gurgling,  gurgling,  gurgling,    ev  -  er     gai    -    ly. 


V I 


la   la   la,    tra   la   la,      tra   la   la,     tra  la   la   la 


I 


la     la     la     la        la       la        Ja,      Cheer      us,     cheer    us        dai     -     ly. 
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95  Come,  all  pe  citflUren,  sing  a  song, 


Joyfully. 


Words  by  J  AUK/.  TUNNICLIFFB.    Old  Song  Tune. 

. 
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1  riOME,  all  ye  children,  sing  a  song, 
vJ    Join  with  us  heart  and  hand  ; 
Come,  make  our  little  party  strong, 

A  happy  Temperance  band. 
We  cannot  sing  of  many  things, 

For  we  are  yi>ung,  we  know, 
U :  But  we  have  signed  the  Temperance  pledge 
A  short  time  ago.  :|| 

2  The  "  Band  of  Hope  "  shall  be  our  name, 

The  Children's  Friend  our  guide ; 
He'll  save  us  from  the  drunkard's  shame, 

If  we  with  Him  abide. 
Cold  «  ater  cannot  do  us  harm, 

Strong  drink  may  bring  us  woe, 
|:  So  WE  HAVE  SIGHED  THE  TEMPERANCE  PLEDGE 

A  SHORT  TIME  AGO.  :|| 


3  We'll  ask  our  fathers,  too,  to  come, 

And  join  our  happy  band ; 
True  Temperance  makes  a  happj'  home, 

And  makes  a  happy  land. 
Our  mothers  we  will  try  to  gain, 
And  brothers,  sisters,  too ; 

|| :  FOR     WE    HAVE    SIGNED    THE    TEMPERANCE 
A  SHORT  TIME  AGO  :||  [PLEDOK 

4  And  thus  we'll  spend  our  happy  days, 

Till  we  get  up  to  men  : 
Just  like  a  full-grown  English  oak, 

We'll  be  the  firmer  then. 
By  (luil's  kind  help  we  all  will  say 
To  every  tempter,  "  No  ! 

B:FOB    WE    HAVE    SIGNED    THK    TEMPERANCE 
A  LONG  TIME  AGO.": |  [PLEDGE 
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96   J?toto  raise  pour  merrp  tout** 

Words  by  WUITEI.Y.    Tune  "  Hosanna,"  by  VV.  MCKENDRICK  (by  permission-). 


_£-*- —^ TH 1 !       —•*"!-, ^t — ^-+~  — hi 1 1 1 
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1  V|OW  raise  your  merry  voices, 
IN     Ye  children  gay  and  young  ; 
The  st'-ain  our  heart  rejoices, 

By  thousands  be  it  sung  ; 
Your  bloodless  banner  swelling, 

Shall  sweep  the  fields  of  air, 
To  each  benighted  dwelling 

The  words  of  hope  to  bear. 


2  Companions  in  life's  morning, 

To  you,  to  you  we  call, 
Oh,  hear  our  word  of  warning ', 

And  heed  it  ere  ye  fall. 
Oh,  hesitate  no  longer, 

For  fearful  is  delay, 
Temptation  groweth  stronger ; 

Then  join  our  ranks  to-day. 


3  Yes,  join  ;  and  Heaven,  befriending, 

Shall  crown  our  work  of  love, 
In  kind  approval  sending 

Its  blessing  from  above  ; 
A  TIME  OP  JOY  FORETELLING 

FOR  ENGLAND'S  HAPPY  ISLE, 
WHEN  FROM  EACH  COTTAGE  DWELLING 

SHALL  PEACE  AND  PLENTY  SMILE. 
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Come  an*  join  us. 

Tune  "Galilee,"  by  W.  H.  JUDE  (by  permission]. 


1  /HOME  and  join  us  in  our  pleasures, 
\J     We  are  seeking  purest  joy ; 

In  pursuit  of  richest  treasures 
We  our  moments  here  employ. 

2  Guided  by  the  voice  of  duty 

To  the  poor  and  outcast  go ; 
And  let  manhood,  youth,  and  beauty 
Join  to  banish  want  and  woe. 

3  JOY  OP  IOING  GOOD  is  OURS, 

JOY  OF  SAVING  SOULS  FROM  WOE  ; 
JOY  OF  PLANTING  FRUITS  AND  FLOW'RS 
WHERE  THE  THORNS  OF  EVIL  GROW. 

4.  COME  AND  JOIN  us  IN  OUR  LABOURS, 

WE  ARE  WORKING  FOR  THE  RIGHT  J 
COME  AND  JOIN  US,  FRIENDS  AND  NEIGHBOURS, 
IN  THE  TEMP'RANCE  CAUSE  UNITE. 


98  Come,  join  our  tfjoral  number, 
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1  pOME,  join  our  choral  number, 
U    Our  merry,  merry  lay, 

For  ",ve  are  pledged  to  Temperance, 
And  from  it  ne'er  will  stray. 

Would  you  be  far  from  danger, 
And  free  from  care  and  pain, 

Then  come  and  join  our  choi'us, 

Then  come  and  join  our  chorus, 

TlIEN  COME  AND  JOIN  DDK  CHORUS, 

And  from  strong  drink  abstain. 
SINOINO,  SINGING,  gladly  our  word 

we've  plighted, 

JOYFUL,  JOYFUL,  SING  AVE  OUR 
TEMPERANCE  LAY. 

2  0  happy,  golden  moments, 

We  hail  them  with  delight, 


While  every  heart  rejoices, 
And  every  eye  is  bright ; 
Our  hearts  with  joy  are  beating, 
We  shim  the  wine-cup's  snare, 
R:  So  \ve  are  safe  and  happy,—  :|| 
Will  you  our  gladness  share  i 
SINGING,  SINGING,  &c. 

3  Yet,  while  our  strains  of  music, 

In  tuneful  echoes  fait, 
Oh,  let  us  each  remember 

The  Lord,  the  source  ofaU, 
Who  crowns  with  joy  and  comfort 

Our  youthful  days  below, 
|l:  And  tells  us  of  a  country  :j| 
Where  purer  blessings  How. 
SINGING,  SINGING,  &c. 
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99  Come,  let  us  sins  of  Cemperame, 

Words  by  W.  H.  BONNER  (by  permission).     Tune  "St.  Theodulph,"  by  M.  TESCHNER. 
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1    pOME,  LET  US  SING  OP  TEMPERANCE, 

Ij     THE  OIIORAL  NUMBERS  SWEI-L, 
EXULTANT  RAISE  GDR  VOICES, 

AND  ALL  HER  TRIUMPHS  TELL. 

How  many  hours  of  sadness 
Are  changed  to  peace  and  joy, 

How  many  days  of  pleasure, 
That  drink  can  ne'er  alloy. 


2  COME,  LET  us  SING  OP  TEMPERANCE, 

LOUD  LET  OUR  VOICES  RISE, 
UNTIL  OUR  SONGS  OP  GLADNESS 

SHALL  PIERCE  BEYOND  THE  SKIE? 
And  He  who  reigns  in  glory 

Will  hear  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  send  a  richer  blessing 

To  crown  our  happy  days. 


3  Then  let  us  sing  of  Temperance, 

Till  God  our  Tabours  crown  ; 
Until  before  U 'is  footstool 

We  lay  our  armour  doim  : 
Then  in  a  song  more  joyful, 

Our  voices  we  will  raise, 
AND  PRAISE  HIM  FOR  His  GOODNESS, 

THROUGHOUT  ETERNAL  DAYS. 
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ioo  Jfill  the  ranks  tottl)  sollwrs. 

Marching  style. 


Air,— "John  Brown." 


vjSjx   s  K   s-^^jnp^-p.^^^zip^ift JsU^-»  P±te 


RaMy,ral-ly  round  the  stan  -  dard,      Ral-ly,  ral-ly  round  the 
Ral-ly,  ral    •    ly       round  the  standard,  Ral-ly,  ral   -  ly 

J     J-   J         j  JJ-JJ-JJ-J-       J 


»  \    rJ  • 1 1 I 

^^4t^=P=P=^^: 


8tan  -   dard,         Ral-lj'.ral-ly  round  the  stan  -   dard,  As  we  go  marching    on. 

round  the  standard,  Ral  -  ly,  ral  -  ly          round  the  standard,  A«     we  go  marching  on. 


J.J.J.J.J.J.J.      J-          J.J-J.J>«*       |J       ,_J 

p=  =zp  =p  -"  i^=Sb*nptr: 


1 — r 


1  1?1LL  tlie  ranks  with  soldiers,  and  be 
I1     ready  for  the  fight, 

Let  the  world  behold  us  with  our  colours 

waving  bright ; 
We're  the  Temperance  army,  arid  we 

battle  for  the  right, 

AS  WE  00  MARCHING  ON. 

BALLY,  RALLY,  &c. 

2  Fill  the  ranks  with  soldiers,  oh,  never 

be  afraid,  [would  invade  ; 

First  in  every  conflict  where  the  tempter 


Bringing  back  the  sunlight  o'er  the  ruin 

he  has  made, 

OH,  WE'LL  GO  MARCHING  ON. 
RALLY,  RALLY,  &c. 

3  Water,  crystal  water,  from  the  quiet 

mountain  rill,  [the  heart  can  Jill, 

Cool  and  sparkling  water,  that  with  joy 

Merry  laughing  water,  let  it  be  our 

chorus  stiil, 

AS  WE  GO  MARCHING  ON. 

RALLY,  RALLY,  &e. 
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3Brinfc  toater. 


Words  by  W.  J.  HARVEY.    (By  permission.)   Music  by  W.  B.  BBADBUBT. 
Lightly. 


1 .  Di  ink  wa-ter  from  the  crys-tal  spring,  Its  praise  with  cheerful  voi-ces  sing, 

2.  Long  as  we  live,  the  crys-tal  spring  Shall  rip -pie  mu  -  sic  while  we  sing 

3.  We  hail  with  joy  the  crystal  spring,  We'll  make  the  woods  and  meadows  ring 

IS     IS 


r      ^  .      x  v    '    '    /       v      v  V     v 

Drink  wa  -  ter  pure  and  bright,  Drink  wa  -  ter  pure  and 

Of     wa  -  ter  pure  and  bright,    Of       wa  -  ter  pure  and 

In  praise    of  wa  -  ter  bright,     In    praise  of  wa  -  ter 

iS 


bright  ; 
bright ; 
bright. 
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The  sparkling  wine-cup    ev  -  er  spurn,  And  from  its  base  al  -  lurementstnrn, 
It    cools  the  brow,  and  clears  the  sight,   It  helps  us    all    to     do  the  right; 
With  drinking  cus-toms  war  we'll  wage  Withhand  and  voice,  in  youth  and  age. 

s    s    s 




—v^-?— r-  -^^— r 


Drink  wa  -  ter,      pure   wa  -  ter,     Drink  wa  -  ter,       pure   wa  -  ter, 
La,     la,    la,   la,    la,     la,     la,  la,    la,      la,    la,    la,   la,      la,    la,  la, 
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\ V. fN ,N  .      iN    N     ,N     N  i i 
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Drink,  drink,  drink,  drink,drmk,drink,drink,  drink,  Drink  water  pure  and  bright. 

..    .  i,   ,N 
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Drink, drmk,drmk,drink,drink,drink,drink,drink,Drink  water  pure  and  bright. 


^-f-- 
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Drink  Ava    -    ter,  pure    wa    -    ter,  Drink  wa-  ter,  wa  -  ter   pure  and  bright, 
La,     la,  la,   la,    la,      la,   la,    la,    la,      la,    la,  la,    la,      la,     la,    la. 

N    K    N^    ^    IS  K       N     S     ^     N       rX      IN      .N 


.  _  _   _„ 
—  p=pii^ 


Drink  wa    -     ter,  pure    wa     -     ter,  Drink  wa  -  ter    pure    and  bright. 
Ln,     la,    la,    la,     la,      la,    la,     la,   Drink  wa  -  ter   pure    and  bright. 


N    N 

_*_ 
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Jftrm  auto  united 


Words  by  A.  L.  COWLEV.    (By  permission.)    Scottish  Air. 
Marching  style. 


^•$  >?•?**"  $r  »i*i\  yftfrpj? 
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J.  J.  J[  .^  J.  .J.  J 


1    TjlIRM  AND  UNITED  WE  GAILY  MARCH 

J-     ALONG,  [FOR  THE  RIGHT  ; 

ONWARD,  EVER  ONWARD,  TO  BATTLE 

ALL  SET  TO  WORK,  WITH  A  HEART  AND 

COURAGE  STRONG, 

SURE  THAT  WE  FHALL  CONQUER,  FOR 
RIGHT  IS  MIGHT. 

Work  and  win,  work  and  win, 
Shall  our  motto  be, 

Firm  and  strong,  march  along, 
March  to  victory, 

With  a  will,  onward  still, 
Soon  the  foe  shall  flee  ; 

ONWARD  MARCH  TO  VICTORY. 


Foes  all  around  us  may  strive  to  bar 

the  way, 

Friends  may  say  we're  hasty,  and 

bid  us  wait  awhile.         [they  say, 

Firm  in  our  purpose,  we  heed  not  what 

Till  our  cause  has  triumphed,   we 

still  must  toil. 

WORK  AND  WIN,  &c. 

UP  WITH  THE  STANDARD,  AND  BEAK 

IT  FAR  AND  WIDE, 
ONWARD,   EVER  ONWARD,  O'ER  ALL 

THE  BATTLE  FIELD  ; 
HEAVEN    is    OUR    HELPER,  AND    so 
WHATE'ER  BETIDE,  [NEVER  YIELD. 
IN    THE    MIGHTY    CONFLICT    WE'LL 

Wo  UK  AND    WIN,  &C. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  F.  J.  VAN  ALSTYNE.    Music  by  G-.  F.  ROOT. 
MarcMnle. 


rf^hNspy^ 

Wi«-J-V;-*-|-j?J  € 


•^Tf- 


"X"  r  r  [s  r 

MARCHING  ONWARD,  E-VER  ON  -  WARD,  SOUNDING  STILL  THE  BATTLE-CRY,  TOOUB 

i        i        I  i  i      i  ii 


J 


J 


"I \- 

MARCHING  ON  -WARD,       E-VER  ONWARD,  SOUNDING  STILL  THE        BATTLE-CRY, 


V  0   r  "^  r  P.VPy>j°r 

AR-M?  BOLD  AND  BRAVB  SOON  THB  TTRANT8HALLBB  SLAVE,  AND  WE'LL  OAIN  A  OLORIOUS  VIOT'HT  BT-AND-BTB. 

N  fe  N  fe    ,N  fe    N    fe  I        N  fe    ,\  -+? 


P 


1  AMENDS  of  Temperance,  quickly  rise, 

We  mnst  struggle  for  the  right. 
And  our  noble  cause  more  earnestly  defend  ; 
See  the  foe  approaching  fast ! 
We  must  meet  him  in  the  fight, 
And  be  faithful,  true,  and  hopeful  to  the  end. 

MARCHING  ONWARD,  EVKR  ONWARD. 
SOUNDING  STILL  THE  BATTLE-CRY, 

TO  OUR  ARMY  BOLD  AND  BRAVE 

SOON  THE  TYRANT  SHALL  BE  SLAVE, 
AND  WE'LL   GAIN  A   GLORIOUS  VICTORY 

BY-AND-BYE. 


2  Like  the  fatal  wind  that  sweeps 
O'er  the  desert's  burning  plain, 

Is  the  deep  and  deadly  poison  of  his  breath  / 

While  the  aged  and  the  young. 

He  is  binding  with  a  chain 
That  will  lead  them  on  by  myriads  to  death. 
Marching  onward,  &c. 

3  Kaise  our  banner  to  the  breeze, 
Let  the  wrongs  to  be  redressed 

Be  our  signal  and  our  watchword  as  we  go ; 

Like  the  veterans  of  the  past, 

We  will  never,  never  rest 
Till  our  weapons  deal  destruction  to  the  foe. 
MARCHING  ONWARD.  &c. 
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C/teerfully. 


<&ttoi  me  a  tiraugljt, 

Words  and  Music  by  Dr.  THOMAS  HASTINGS. 


WET~ff*TFn-^- --fr^ 

P=H4war=tt^ 


£«&pJ-££j-J: 


1 


1  r\  IVE  me  a  draught  from  the  crystal  spring, 
^    When  the  burning  sun  is  high  ; 

When  the  rocks  and  the  woods  their  shadows  fling 
|| :  Where  the  pearls  and  the  pebbles  lie.  :|] 

2  Give  me  a  draught  from  the  crystal  spring, 

When  the  cooling  breezes  blow  ; 
When  the  leaves  of  the  trees  are  withering 
|| :  From  the  frost  and  the  fleecy  snow.  :|| 

3  Give  me  a  draught  froni  the  crystal  spring, 

When  the  wintry  winds  are  gone  ; 
When  the  flowers  are  in  bloom,  and  the  echoes  ring 
U :  From  the  woods  o'er  the  verdant  lawn.  :|] 

4  Give  me  a  draught  from  the  crystal  spring, 

When  the  ripening  fruits  appear ; 
When  the  reapers  the  song  of  the  harvest  sing, 
§ :  And  plenty  has  crowned  the  year.  :|| 


?H 
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105  <Hoti  brttos  tfyt  Imcjht  tolU  toattr, 

-^  ^v  -^ 

Words  by  E.  A.  Wxr.D.    Old  English  Air,  harmonised  by  E.  V.    (By  permission.) 
With  vigour. 


1  'ii' 

_eu3  J j  ,LJJ±J£A-L. 


i:kl±EEfe?=c=t      ^^F»-g=?=H-'- 


-     — ^  h-  ,  p-  , U 


8F  i .    f  TrFr    i    ^f^  I  \       \     f 


p  01)  brews  the  water,  cold  and  blight, 
V  J     Upon  the  mountain  high  ; 
\Vhere  storm-clouds  brood  and  thunders 
crash, 

And  lightning  flashes  by. 
Up  there,  'mid  realms  of  snow  and  ice, 

That  gleam  in  sunlight  gold, 
His  bounteous  hand  prepares  for  us 

The  water  pure  and  cold. 

Its  many  beauteous  forms  abound 

On  this  fair  earth  of  ours  ; 
It  gleameth  in  the  drops  of  dew, 

Like  pearls  among  the  flowers  ; 


It  singcth  in  the  summer  rain, 

And  danceth  in  the  hail, 
And  gently  o'er  the  setting  sun 

It  spreads  a  golden  veil. 

3  And  none  need  dread  its  crystal  flow, 

For  fearlessly  the  lip 
Of  husband,  brother,  friend,  or  child, 
The  cooling  draught  may  sip. 

ALL  HAIL  !    THEN,  WATER,  PU11E  AND 

BUIGHT, 

So  BOUNTEOUS  AND  SO  FREE  J 

0,  PRECIOUS  GIFT  OF  GOD  TO  MAN, 

NO  DRINK  CAN  EQUAL  THEE  ! 

H 
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Hi 


Music  attributed  to  Dr.  JOHN  BULL.    (May  be  sung  to  No.  107.) 

-\ 1 !_ 


SMSLMSSSS^Z 


I          I          I I 


3E|=J=r-*— *-qp£±=«£=4 


1  C\  OD  bless  our  youthful  band, 
*J    0,  may  we  firmly  stand 

True  to  our  pledge  ! 
May  we  to  liberty, 
Truth,  love,  and  charity, 
EVERMORE  FAITHFUL  BE, 

FROM  YOUTH  TO  AGE. 

2  While  for  the  drunkard's  weal 
We  work  with  constant  zeal, 

Our  labours  bless  ! 
And  we  Thy  aid  invoke 
To  save  all  little  folk 
From  the  poor  drunkard's  yoke 

And  deep  distress, 


3  MAY  ENGLAND'S  CHILDREN  STAND 
A  NOBLE  TEMPERANCE  BAND, 

A  JOY  TO  SEE  ! 

AND  MAY  OUR  CAUSE  EXTEND, 
UNTIL  ALL  PEOPLES  BLEND, 
AND  ONE  GREAT  SHOUT  ASCEND, — 

"  TlIE  WORLD  IS  FREE  !  " 

4  God  save  our  gracious  King  ! 
Long  live  our  noble  King  ! 

GOD  SAVE  THE  KING  ! 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious  ; 
Long  to  reign  over  us  ; 

GOD  SAVE  THE  KING  ! 
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107 


our  native  lairtu 


Words  by  W.  E.  Hicvsox.     Tune.  "  Moscow,"  by  P.  OIAHOINI.     (May  be  snug  to  No.  10(5.) 


_j        |         J._J     I     ^_^j.  _J_*J_J_ 


1  p  OD  bless  our  native  land  : 
^T     May  Thy  protecting  hand 

Still  guard  our  shore. 
May  peace  her  power  extend. 
Foe  be  transformed  to  friend, 
And  Britain's  rights  depend 

On  war  no  more  ! 

2  O  Lord,  our  monarch  bless 

With  strength  and  righteousness  ; 

Long  may  he  reign  ! 
His  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above  ; 
And  in  a  nation's  love 

His  throne  maintain. 


3  May  just  and  righteous  laws 
Uphold  the  public  cause, 

And  bless  our  isle  ! 
Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
Thou  land  of  liberty  ! 
May  Heaven  ne'er  cease  on  thee 

With  love  to  smile. 

4  Nor  on  this  land  alone  ; 
But  be  Thy  mercies  known 

From  shore  to  shore  ! 
AND  MAY  THE  NATIONS  SEE 
THAT  MEN  SHOULD  BROTHERS  BE, 
AND  FORM  ONE  FAMILY 

THE  WIDE  WORLD  O'ER. 
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108    3^arU !  Ijarfe  !  mp  tountrp ! 

Words  by  Rev.  G.  M.  MURPHY.    (By  permission.)    Music  by  H.  0.  WORK. 
SOPRANOS  (or  SOLO). 

1.  liark  1  hark !  uiy  country,  I've  good  newt  for  tliee,  Tha  laud  from  luiem-p'rauce  shall  one   day  be  fr»e ;  Aud 

'    's  *  i  ix|-|-te^i|^^=t= 


^^gj^-iszxj^BS^E^^ 

I  rp  ft  > /  "   I 


Humming.}  ^, 

-t-z —  1 1 


WKdom  and  virtue  its  borders  enshrine ;  And  now  we  ask  you,oneand  all,to  help  on  the  time. 

Hi 


=*0*_fc_   __          J-Q  —w~j 


r 


=, 


i   i  j 


Sign  the  pledge,  bro-tlicr  ;  sign  !  sign  !  sign  !  Ask  -  ing  the  aid    of     a    Help-er  Di-vine. 

JN.J.J.    -^J..  J.J.J.    J.  .->-^-  J^J8  J.     > 

— -- — -- 


\  *  $ 

He  will  as-fiist  us  the  day  to  aecure.When  aU8l»oIl5ol»er,happybe,aud  upriglitaml  pure. 


I    ^  fe  i  J*  s  J  J>  J*  i     ^,1.^^^^^^^^   i    i>J*l 


1  TJ ARK  !  hark  !  my  country,  I've  good 
.IT    news  for  thee,  [day  be  free  ; 
The  land  from  intemperance  shall  one 
And    wisdom    and  virtue  its  borders 

enshrine  :  [help  on  the  time. 

And  now  we  ask  you,  one  and  all,  to 
Sign  the  pledge,  &c. 

2  Brave,   brave  old  England,    no  more 

shall  the  shame 

Rest  on  thy  scutcheon,  and  blot  thy 
fair  fame, 


The  drink's  sad  reproach  shall  be  soon 
wiped  away  ;  [on  the  day. 

And  so  we  ask  you,  one  and  all,  to  help 
Sign  the  pledge,  &c. 

3  Grand,  grand  old  nation,  the  pride  of 

the  world,  [unfurled ; 

See,  see  the  banner  of  Temperance 

Flock  to  the  standard  of  freedom  and 

peace,  [ranks  to  increase. 

Oh  !  now  we  ask  vou,  one  and  all,  our 

Sign  the  pledge,  &c. 
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109   f^arh !  fteav  tfyt  oniir  pass ! 

[STAND  TO  TOUR  ARMS.] 
Words  by  P.  P.  BLISS.    Music  by  O.  W.  To  UNO. 

Jfc-N 
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li 


STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Strong  men  may  fall,  alas  ! 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Mighty  the  foe  and  strong  f 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Right  must  subdue  the  wrong  ! 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 

Stand  by  the  Temperance  cause, 

Stand  by  the  Temperance  cause, 
STAND,  seeking  no  applause, 

Dreading  no  alarms  ! 
St ( r  nd  jinn ,  u  n  ited,  fi  -ee, 

Stand  by  your  liberty  ; 
STAND  !  let  your  watchword  be,— 

STAND  TO  TOUR  ARMS. 


2  Firm  as  the  towering  hills, 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Firm  'gainst  the  king  of  ills, 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Madly  his  minions  hie  ; 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Proudly  our  power  defy  ! 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Stand  by,  &c. 

3  See,  o'er  our  banner  bright, 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Heaven  sheds  a  cheerful  light ; 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Onward  our  course,  though  slow, 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Tackward  it  cannot  go  ! 

STAND  TO  YOUR  ARMS  ! 
Stand  by,  &c. 
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no  f^ark !  tlje  Ctmperance  trumpet, 

Words  by  A.  L.  COWLEY.    (By  permission.)    Welsh  Air,—"  Men  of  flarlech." 


Hold  and  spirited. 
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ft  I  j     ft  i ^rj _*_! feJ ft  r^  r5.  j   j 

jg-^-^^T^^^ 
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1      1 
_  _*_ 


J..J  A.  -J.  .-J--J-  J5W 


TTARK!  The  Temperate  trumpet 
"•     calling, 

See  around  you  sights  appalling, 
See  tlie  wretched  drunkards  falling  ; 

RALLY,  TEMPERANCE  MEN. 
Drink  is  spreading  desolation, 
Hail  the  dawning  reformation, 
One  and  all,  throughout  the  nation-, 
RALLY,  TEMPERANCE  MEN. 
Hear  the  captive  crying, 
See  the  drunkard  dying, 
Up  and  fight,  our  cause  is  right, 

The  foe  shall  soon  be  flying. 
Make  our  army  stronger,  braver, 
Now  to  win  our  cause,  or  never : 

HURL     T1IE     TYRANT     BACK     FOR 
EVER, 

ONWARD,  TEMPERANCE  MEN. 


2  Onward  march,  with  hearts  delighted, 
In  a  noble  cause  united, 
All  to  Temperance  truly  plighted, 

ONWARD,  TEMPERANCE  MEN. 
Fallen  ones  for  help  are  craving, 
Onward  march  !  all  danger  braving. 
See  aloft  our  standard  waving, 

ONWARD,  TEMPERANCE  MEN. 

Brightly  beams  the  morning ; 

Every  danger  scorning, 
Up  and  fight,  our  cause  is  right, 

AND  VICTORY  is  DAWNING  ; 
Make  our  army  stronger,  braver, 
Now  to  win  our  cause,  or  never  : 

IIURL    TUB     TYRANT     BACK     FOR 
EVER, 

ONWARD,  TEMPERANCE  MEN. 
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Ill 


Jfrtctft*  of  fre&om* 

Words  by  HATFIELD.    Scottish  Air. 


Boldly. 


-  •  s  r  ;  £  •£*•  5  r 
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1  T^RIENDS  of  freedom,  swell  the  song, 
L      Young  and  old  the  strain  prolong, 
MAKE  THE  TEMPERANCE  ARMY  STRONG, 

AND  ON  TO  VICTORY  ! 
Lift  your  banners,  let  them  wave, 
Onward  march  a  world  to  save  ! 
Who  ivouldjill  a  drunkards  grave, 

And  bear  his  infamy  ? 

2  Give  the  aching  bosom  rest, 
Carry  joy  to  every  breast, 

Make  the  wretched  drunkard  blest, 
By  living  soberly. 


Raise  the  glorious  watchword  high, 

"GOD   WILL   GIVE   THE   VICTORY!3' 

Let  the  echo  reach  the  sky, 
And  earth  keep  jubilee. 

3  God  of  mercy,  hear  us  plead, 
For  thy  help  we  intercede  ; 
Bless  the  sad  ones  in  their  need, 

And  set  the  captives  free. 
Haste,  0  haste  the  happy  day, 
When,  beneath  its  gentle  ray, 
Temperance  all  the  world  shall  sway 
And  reign  triumphantly. 
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112     i^oto  can  \yt  feabe  them  ? 

[THE  FATHER  EEOLAIMED.] 
Words  by  FANNY  J,  CROSBY.    German  Air. 
Slowly  and  expressively. 
_J K__I |__j- 


ifcfe^^^B^SS^^ff^Md-i-H^J 
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1  TTO  W  can  he  leave  them  ? 

How  can  that  father  go, 
Heedless  of  winds  that  blow 

Cold  round  his  col. 

Leave  them  to  pine  for  bread, 
Children  of  want  and  pain  ; 
"Father,"  they  call  in  vain  ; 

He  answers  not. 

2  How  can  he  leave  them  ? 
Leave  to  the  tempter 's  power  ; 
Passing  each  golden  hour 

Careless  away. 

While  in  his  dreary  home, 
Had  tears  for  him  are  shed  ; 
Is  every  feelrng  dead  1 

HOW  CAN  HE  STAY  ? 


3  7/o w  can  lie  leave  them? 
Pale  is  their  mothe  's  brow, 
Hope's  dying  embers  now 

Fade  in  despair: 
Folding  her  precious  ones, 
Hark  !  through  the  midnight  dim, 
Oh!  how  she  prays  for  him; 
Lord,  hear  her  prayer. 

4  W hy  docs  she  tremble  ? 
Was  it  his  voice  that  said — 
"  Lift  up  thy  drooping  head, 

Sorrow  is  o'er  ; 

COME  TO  TOUH  FATHER'S  ARMS, 
CHILDREN,  TOUR  FEARS  ARE  PAST  ; 

I  AM  RECLAIMED  AT  LAST, 
I'LL  DRINK  NO  MORE  1  " 
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113  Hurra!) !  for  sparkling  toattr* 

Words  by  FANNY  J.  GBCSBY.    Music  by  HUBEBT  P.  MAIN. 
Lively.  v 

I  v      i        *-\—\- 


1.  Hur   •  rah  I      for   spark  -  ling       wa 

2.  Hur   -  rah !      for   epark  -  ling       wa 
3.'  As      stream  tiit/i  stream     u     •     ni 
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furl       the    Tem-perance     ban     -     ner,         And       this       shall    be  our 

FILLS        OUR    HEARTS  WITH      GLAD      -      NESS,  AND     MAKES         OUR  DWELL    •     IHd 

all       shall  reach       the        ha      -      ven  Of  joy,        and  peace,        and 
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song:  i 

I     HUB     -    BAH! 

BRIGHT J- 

I     HUB    -    RAH!  HUB -RJ 
love!...... I 
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HUR     -     HAH!  ............          HUB  - 

RAH  !     HUB     -     EAU  !  HUB-BAH  !      HUB 
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Intemperance 

Words  by  Rev.  C.  GAHKETT.    (By  permission.)    Irish  Air. 

}-$$^=^^^ 


1.    Intemperance  spreads  o'tr  n  'I  f/ii     land,  Breathing  its  blight     on  young  and     ohl ; 

2.  The  young  nre    sink  -  ing  dm/  by      d<iy      In     <le>-p  •  est     sin       and  irrelched-  ness  ; 

3.  O,  Christians !  pass  not  he.dless    by ;  'Tis  Christ'sown  lambs  for  help  who   cill ; 

I        N   N   N  J.J^AJU 


* 


f's  work  is  seen 
In  an-guish  wild 
On  wings  of  love 


on  ev  -  cry  hand, 
to  you  they  pray, 
to  aid  them  fly, 


Fill  -ing  men's  hearts  with  grief  un  -  told. 
To  lielp  them  in  their  sore  dis-treis. 
And  rest  not  till  you  save  them  all 


j-ja 


H'iVA-m     iV*    toils     our  brelh-ren    lie,         Tn    sin,   and     mi    -    se  -   n/,    and  shnme: 

THEY  CRY    A-LOUD,  THKY  CRY   TO  YOU — THE  STRONQ.THE  WISK,  THK PURE,  THE  GOOD  ; 

BE-GIJf  AT  ONCE,    BE-GIW    TO-DAY  ;  TlIEIR  SORROWS  C1IASE,  TUE  CAUSE  DKS-TBOY, 


Too    dw//    £0    think,     too  wenk  to      fly.      Ensnared    in     free  -  dom's  Sfi  -  cred  name. 
You,  who  such    sor  -  rows  ne  -ver  knew,  And    in   such   dan  -  ger  ne'er  have  stood. 

EACH  HOME  SHALL  THEN  BE  PURE  INDEED,  AND  FILLED  WITH  LIGHT,  AND  PEACE,  AND  JOY. 
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115  $n  t\}t  toaj>s  of  true  {Temperance* 

Words  by  JADEZ  TUNNICLIFFE.    Air  "  Buy  a  broom." 
_U_^_^J^_|^_g±±fc^i=J==l=_p___(p_^_L^._J_J  \-p-yl 


tgp 

.^  J.  j^     N      N    .  J^ 

tzng_j-*     m     ~m — _i_g- 


r     r*.      r 

N 


*: 


1  IN  the  ways  of  true  Temperance  see  children  delighting, 
.L    So  joyful  and  happy  wherever  we  go  ; 

If  firm  to  the  purpose  in  which  we're  uniting, 

WE  SHALL  NEVER  BE  DRUNKARDS — OH  NEVER,  OH  NO  ! 

2  The.  first  little  drop  of  strong  drink  that  is  taken, 

I.-i  the  first  step  to  luin,  e'en  children  may  know  : 
If  the  first  little  drop  be  in  earnest  forsaken, 

WE  SHALL  NEVER  BE  DRUNKARDS— OH  NEVER,  OH  NO  ! 

3  Then  free  from  the  ruin  strong  drink  would  occasion, 

WE  WILL  STAND  BY  OUR  TEMPERANCE  WHEREVER  WE  GO 

And  whoever  m-ay  tempt,  we'll  resist  their  persuasion, 
FOR  WE'LL  NEVER  BE  DRUNKARDS— OH  NEVER,  OH  NO  ! 

4  0  come  and  belong  to  our  Band  of  Hope  Union, 

You'll  be  shielded  from  danger,  wherever  you  go  ; 
We  have  wisdom  in  mirth,  and  we've  loving  communion, 
AND  YOU'LL  NEVER  BE  DRUNKARDS— on  NEVER,  OH  NO  ! 


110 


TEMPERANCE  HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 


116 


!  atoafee! 


Joyously. 


Words  b3'  PANNV  J.  CROSBY.      Music  by  FRANZ  ABT. 
S L 


-4-i  rv-11—  iS 

—  i— 

-9  — 

—  ^—  «  —  ? 

-r*l  J   <   '   *  —  •— 

»- 

^     L^r  I/'          '^1^1  ' 

1.  A  -  wake  1  a- wake  !  and  join    our  ranks, With  cour-age  bold    and 

2.  Be     firm  and  strong  to  meet  the  foe,   And  face    him  on 

3.  Though  ral  -  lied  for  -  ces    oft    may  come  Our    ar  -  my  to 

Is 


brave ; 
the  field; 
as  -  sail; 


^-f—lr&r-Si-rnt- 


f       -"      I         K  1         ^  I 

De  -  fend-ers  of      the  Temp'rance  cause, Now  let    our  standard  wave 

We'll    fight  as  once   our     fa- the'%s fought;  Like  tliem,we'llnev-er  yield. 

We'll    beat  them  back,and  shout  aloud, "  There's  no  such  word  as  fail ! 

!          v       I        |s    „  IS 


-X-    I     JtJ 


I 


i         ^     I         ^      I         1^11^!        ^     I        ^      I        ^    ! 
Tlie  moun-tain  stream,  the  sparkling  rill,  With  zeal  and  vig  -our  true  shall  fill 
Then  let      us  keep    our    ar  -  inour  bright,  And  speed  like  heroes  to    the  fight, 
Then  let     us  nev  -  er     be    dismayed,  For  God  our  glo  -  rious  cause  will  aid, 

J 


\      *    i  i      i/    "jp"    v   \      v 


Our   no  -  ble  Temp'rance  band,0ur    no  -  ble  Temp'rance  band.  HURRAH,  HUR- 
U  -  ni  -  ted  heart  and  hand,  U    -   ni  -  ted  heart  and  hand.  HURRAH,  HUR- 


U  -  ni  -  ted  let 


stand,  U    -  ni  -  ted  let     us 
J, 


x  n 

-*—«*-*• 


stand.  HuRRAHjHuR- 

I 
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RAH  !  Tra  la  la  la     la,  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  tra  la  la  la     la,  HUR 

I  I  I        N   is   N   N      |H™"H!    N 


IS    IS 


I  I        N   ,N   N   N      I" 


RAH  !  HUR  -  RAH  !  II  UR  -  RAH  !  tra    la     la        la. 

HUR-RAH  !    w        .   HUR-RAH  !  ^    I        IN       i  i 

-J-     -J- 
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(gratitude  antu 


Words  by  FRANK  ADKINS.    Tune  "  Lubeck. 


i  r 


— g--^n~  I    P— F^       '  — ] — " — — t^=p— t=Lf — f=— p — 


1  p  RACIOUS  Father,  Lord  Most  High  ! 
vJ     Heart  and  voice  we  raise  to  Thee, 
Thankful  hearts  for  days  gone  by, 

Hopeful  hearts  for  days  to  be. 

2  Small  the  work  when  first  begun— 

Love,  the  early  workers'  guide  ; 
Nobly  was  their  duty  done. 
Ever  shall  their  praise  abide. 

3  Sped  by  love's  resistless  sway 

Swiftly  grows  the  youthful  Band ; 


None  its  mighty  march  can  stay, 
Nor  its  power  and  truth  withstand; 

4  Praise  we  now  for  millions  won, 

Youths  and  maidens  fair  to  see, 
Led  where  youthful  feet  may  run, 
Free  from  danger,  on  to  Thee. 

5  Speed  our  cause,  oh,  Lord,  we  pray, 

Worthy  may  Thy  servants  prove, 
Till  at  last  Thy  triumph  day 

Crowns  the  work  of  truth  and  love. 
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not  upon  ffyt  toinc, 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  R.  LOWRT. 
Slowly  and  expressively. 

>• — » — *J—      ^n&n^.0ini&~M — .^  ~    ~i^ p j  ~»~-~~&  ~~~~~jf  ~\ [~~ ^~-~^ ~| 

!>      !>      !^      i^      I  !^      \A  \* 


I        >l/l/i/l        ^l/i        I        i         i/    i/ 

1.  Lo«k        not    up -on    the  wine      with  its       ru     -     by       glow,     Though  its 
I 


-—^-^-t-Z-F-*^ ^xl-jq?-^-t=- 


i=i 


r 


s-FTT^ 


spark  -  ling    wave  -  lets      shine;          There  is    treach-er  -  y     and  shame,    there  is 

J J I          i  I  >   >     >    >    >     N    j 


Jz=rijz==:|l=zU-;=»=i_- ^z=;z=;zz=r^±=g- 

r     r     i       i/    ^    \       i/    / 


:-^E^E^33Eg^| 

_• 9 — — CzH —    ~ 

j  r   i  ~~r ' 

want      and        woe,         In       the      smile       of       the      blood  -    red        wine. 


*.        ~~  n  9     *  - 1  ^~  —  ~~t          — n 


Quicker. - 


1C        ~~    i 7 ~r  . 

,g-f=g H ~[ — — * 1  .•-^ 


!      I/ 

IT     BITETH  LIKE  A  SERPENT,  IT 

,\  is,  js  ps  >  i 

.JS -JL-fi^if-  *-  ^ N, 


/I        V     V  V    V  V  V  \        '/ 


STINGETII  LIKE  AN    AD-  DER  ;     IT        BITETH  LIKE  A    SERPENT,    IT    STINQ-E1 II  LIKE  AN 

^N^ '   -s J^JNl 
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ADDER  ;  LOOK  NOT  UP  -  ON    THE   WINE.LOOK  NOT  UP     -    ON  THE  WINE. 

LOOK  NOT.LOOK  NOT  UP    -   ON     THE    WINE. 


2  Look  not  upon  the  wine  in  the  festive 

throng, 

As  it  tlows  at  folly's  shrine  ; 
Th?re  is  but  a  hollow  joy  in  the  dance 

and  song 

That  are  born  of  tJie  maddening 
wine. 

At  the  fast,  &c. 


3  Look  not  upon  the  wine  at  the  sacred 

hearth, 

When  the  loved  ones  round  thee  twine  ; 
There  is  mocker)/  and  pain,  there  is 

blight  and  dearth, 
In   the  home  that  is  stained  with 
wine. 

At  the  hut,  <£'c. 
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promise, 

Words  by  CARDINAL  MANNING.    Tune  "  St.  Bernard/'  by  J,  RICHARDSON. 


r^'r^t^rHr~rn^ 

v  \     LJ  i     I     I     I     i 


W=S^=B^ 


v  l     tt*  .  \ 

iN  I         i 
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rijz: 
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i  i  i  -r  r  i    i    i    r  *   i  r    i 


1  T  PROMISE  Thee,  dear  Lord,  that  I 
1.     Will  never  cloud  the  lijfht 
Which  shines  from  Thee  within  my  soul, 

And  makes  my  reason  bright, 

2  Nor  ever  will  I  lose  the  power 

To  serve  Thee  by  my  will, 
Wliich  Thou  hast  set  within  my  heart, 
Thy  precepts  to  fulfil. 


3  0  let  me  drink  as  Adam  drank, 

Before  from  Thee  he  fell ; 
0  let  me  drink  as  Thou,  dear  Lord, 
When  faint  by  Sy char's  well  ; 

4  That  from  my  childhood,  pure  from  sin 

Of  drink  and  drunken  strife, 

By  the  clear  fountain  I  may  rest 

Of  everlasting  life.  j 
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120  5mn  tl)t  Cemwrance  army, 

A  C. 

Words  by  ALFRED  SARGANT.    Music  by  W.  H.  BONNKR. 

(  Hy  permission.) 
Boldly  and  quickly. 

li.  .      ii      .         ix--j      I   r 1— z^: 
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EE£ 


?• 
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Nil 


Nil  1 

.*_.*_  .^.    -*-•  j 


!        N 


I     ! 


JLJ^ 


— fr i  r  '    h 

-^     **J 

1  TOIN  the  Temperance  Army,  boys  ! 
f)     'Tis  a  firm  ami  gallant  band ; 
Led  by  Truth,  it  seeks  to  banish 

Foul  Intemperance  from  the  land. 
Stronger  than  the  strongest  iron 

Is  the  drunkard's  galling  chain  ; 
Shall  he  perish,  die  for  ever '( 

No  ;  we'll  teach  him  to  abstain. 

2  Join  the  Temperance  Army,  boys! 

Through  the  world  your  voices  ring; 
Youth  is  now  the  time  to  hasten, 
And  escape  the  serpent's  sting. 


J,_ 


r  r  Y 

-UUi 


Never  mind  how  mea  may  taunt  you — 
Let  them  pass  unheeded  by ; 

Better  in  the  right  be  single, 

Than  with  thousands  drink  and  die. 

3  Join  the  Temperance  Army,  boys  ! 

'Tis  the  best  and  safest  plan. 
Read  it  iu  Creation's  story, — 

Water  is  the  drink  for  man. 
To  your  word  be  firm  and  faithful  ; 

Build  on  Truth's  foundation  stone, 
Christian  graces  ;  then  the  Saviour 

Soon  will  claim  you  for  His  own. 
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121  $laj>  riwp  £*ar  but  fcrato  more  war. 

[THE  MIGHT  WITH  THE  RIGHT.] 

Words  by  \7.  E.  HICKSON.     (By  permission.)    Music  from  Dr.  J.  W.  CALLCOTT. 
Bold  and  spirited.  _         


r-  -0.     9        | 

f        |         I  '  I          |  I          ' 

1.  May  ev  - 'ry    year  but  draw  more  near  The    time  when  strife  shall  cease.  When 

2.  Let  good  men  ne'er  of    truth    de-  spair,  Tho'  hum  -  ble      ef  -  forts    fail ;  NOB 

3.  Tho'  in-terest  pleads  that  no  -  ble  deeds  The  world  will    not     re  -  gard;          To 

J.  J.  A.      J_ 


i   i  r~r~ 

truth  and  love  all  hearts  shall  move  To   live    in     joy  and  peace.    Now    sorrow  reigns,  and 
E'ER  GIVE  O'ER  UN-TIL  ONCE  MORE  THE  RIGHTEOUS  CAUSE  PREVAIL.   In    vain,  and  long,  en 
no  -  ble  minds,  that  du  -  ty  binds,  No    sa  -  cri  -  fice    is    hard.     The  brave  and  true  may 

J..J.V  J  J.  J.  J.  J.  J.  J.  -±.£.  J  . 


earth  complains,  For  fol  -  iy  stilt  her  pmcer  maintains ;  But  the  day  shall  yet  ap - 
dur-ing  wrong,  The  weak  may  strive  a-gainst  the  strong  ;  But  the  day  shall  yet  ap  - 
seem  but  few,  But  hope  has  bet  -  ter  things  in  view ;  And  the  day  will  yet  ap  - 

,  ±2 .;.  j.  i 


i 

pear 
pear 
pear 


r  r 


When  the  might  with  the  right  and  the  truth  shall  be  with  the        right, 

When  the  might  with  the  right  and  the 

IS    IS 





I        i        i/    X    i        I         I      i/~>  i 

AND  COME  WHAT  THKRK  HAYTO  STAND  IN  THE  WAY.Ttl  AT  DAY  THE  WORLD  SHALL  SEE. 

truth  shall  be; 

I       1^  J       i       I       l>    (>•   I       I        I      MS  I       I 


QJ.  J. 


(Lust  verse,  repeat  Chorus;  last  line  rallentando.) 
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122       JJo  more  strong  <mniu 


Lively. 
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'  '  v'  *  v 


1  \TO  more  strong  drink !  no  more  strong 
JN     drink! 

0  come  and  sign  the  pledge  ; 
Keep  clear  the  brain,  and  learn  to 
think ; 

0  come  and  sign  the  pledge  ; 
So  much,  of  sorrow,  shame,  and  sin, 

In  every  wine-cup  lurks  within, 
To  sip  'twere  best  we  ne'er  begin, 

SO  COME  AND  SIGN  THE  PLEDQK. 

2  Our  drink  is  water  clear  and  bright, 

FOB  WE  HAVE  SIGNED  THE  PLEDGE  ; 

We  feel  we've  done  the  thing  that's 
right, 


AND  MEAN  TO  KEEP  OUR  PLEDGE  J 

What  drink  can  with  our  drink  compare, 
W  hich  God  has  given  usevery  where, — 
Deep  in  the  earth,  high  in  the  air, — 

WHO  WOULD  NOT  SIGN  THE  PLEDGE  ? 

3  Our  friends  and  neighbours  we'll  invito 

'J^o  sign  the  Temperance  pledge ! 
Uiflon  is  strength — let's  all  unite, 

O  come  and  sign  the  pledge  ; 
A  mighty  foe  infests  our  land, 

To  crush  its  power  we  boldly  stand  ; 
FOB  THIS  WE'VE  FOBMED  OUR  TEM 
PERANCE  BAND, 
FOB  THIS  WE'VE  SIGNED  TIIE  PLEDOU 
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123      Come,  Iwl  the 


Words  by  Rev.  JAMES  YEAMES.    (By  permission.)    Tune  No,  123. 

1  pOME,  hail  the  Temperance  Pioneers, 
\J    HUUKAII  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 
0  listen  to  our  ringing  cheers, 

HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 
Though  young  in  years,  we're  bold  in  heart, 
We  dare  to  choose  a  better  part  ; 
We  seek  to  bid  strong  drink  depart, 

HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 

2  What,  though  the  work  be  hard  and  long, 

HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 
Our  hope  is  firm,  our  courage  strong, 

HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 
True  Pioneers,  we'll  lead  the  way, 
To  bring  about  a  better  day  ; 
THE  GIANT  GRIM  WE  MEAN  TO  SLAY  ! 

HURRAH!  HURRAH!  HURRAH! 

3  True  Bands  of  Hope,  indeed,  are  we. 

HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 
To  banish  fear  we  all  agree. 

HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  ! 
We'll  usher  in  a  sober  race, 
We'll  wipe  away  our  land's  disgrace, 
We'll  bid  the  WRONG  to  RIGHT  give  place. 

HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  1 


124  Recruiting  sowj, 

Words  by  CHARLES  WAKELY.    Tune  No.  122. 

1  mil  REE  cheers  to  help  us  on  our  way, 
J_     Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
We're  pledged  to  noble  work  to-day. 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
Recruits  enlisting,  one  and  all, 
Responsive  to  our  leaders'  call ; 
We'll  fight  against  King  Alcohol ; 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 

2  'Tis  one  by  one  that  millions  grow, 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
There's  none  too  weak  to  strike  a  blow ; 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
From  street  and  lane,  from  school  and  home, 
The  girls  and  boys  shall  gladly  come, 
And  help  to  swell  the  mighty  sum. 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 

8  Then  heart  to  heart,  and  hand  to  hand, 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
We'll  march  recruiting  through  the  land, 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !  Hurrah  ! 
And  children  all  from  shore  to  shore, 
Shall  join  us  in  the  glorious  war, 
Till  drink  shall  curse  our  land  no  more, 
Hurrah  !  IJurrah  !  Hurrah  J 
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125     JHernlp  all  our  boices  raise. 

Words  by  A.  DUNCAN.     (By  permission.)     Music  by  S.  WESLEY  MARTIN. 
Spirited  and  bright. 
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1  llf  ERRILY  all  our  voices  raise, 
1V1    Join  the  Temperance  chorus  ; 
CHEERFUL  ARE  OUR  HEARTS  TO-DAY  ; 

VICTORY  BEFORE  us. 
Long  has  drink  in  deadly  thrall 
.  Held  our  land  and  nation, 
But  its  tyrant  throne  shall  fall, 

Cease  its  desolation. 

MERRILY  ALL  OUR  VOICES,  &c. 

2  Hear  the  sweet  and  pleasant  sound, 

Youthfnl  voices  singing 
Of  the  good  and  better  time 
That  our  cause  is  bringing. 


Sing  not  in  the  praise  of  wine, 

Call  it  not  a  treasure, 
Death  and  danger  often  lurk 

Where  we  think  it  pleasure. 
MERRILY  ALL  OUR  VOICES,  &c. 

3  Join  our  cause  in  youth's  bright  morn, 

Full  of  love  and  beauty  ; 
Keep  the  Temperance  pledge  thro'  life, 

Bravely  do  your  duty. 
Drinking  brings  to  many  homes 
Nought  but  grief  and  sadness  ; 
Temperance  then  shall  be  our  plan, 
BRINGING  JOY  AND  GLADNESS. 
MERRILY  ALL  OUR  VOICES,  &c. 
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to  f^cabtn. 


[GOD   SPEED   THE   RIGHT.] 

Words  by  W.  E.  HICKSON.     (By  permission.)    Music  from  the  German. 
#  Boldly.  _ 
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1  VTO  W  to  heaven  our  prayers  ascending, 

1M  GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT  ! 

In  a  noble  cause  contending, 

GOD  SPEED  THE  BIOHT  ! 

Be  their  zeal  in  heaven  recorded, 
With  success  on  earth  rewarded. 

|| :  GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT  !  :|| 

2  Be  that  prayer  again  repeated ', — 

God  speed  the  right ! 
Ne'er  despairing,  though  defeated, 
God  speed  the  right  1 


Like  the  good  and  great  in  story, 

If  they  fail,  they  fail  with  plory  ! 

|| :  God  speed  the  right !  :|| 

3  Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 

GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT  ! 

Ne'er  the  event  nor  danger  fearing, 

GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT  ! 

Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  trials  heeding, 
And  in  Heaven's  own  time  succeeding  J 

|| :  GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT  1  :[| 
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[THE  COOLING  SPRING.] 

Words  by  Mrs.  F.  J.  VAN  ALSTYNE.     Music  by  W.  B.  BRADBURY. 

"  Opposite  our  chamber  window  is  a  clear,  cool,  never-failing  spring  ;  and  running  merrily 
along  by  its  side,  yet  entirely  disconnected  from  it,  is  a  sprightly,  bubbling,  singing  little  brook, 
whose  music  lulls  us  to  sleep  at  night,  and  gently  awakens  us  at  early  dawn." — The  Parsonaye. 
Quickly  and  lightly. 

i 


cr    ^   p-  i     if^^1     ?  •   i     ?  P  l      *  /   i    j     i     *   i 


I        I. 
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A  goodly  thing  is  the  cooling  spring, 
By  the  rock  where  the  moss  doth, 
grow  ;  [music  beside, 

There  is  health  in  the  tide  and  there's 
In  the  brooklet's  bounding  flow. 
Merry,  merry  little  spring, 

Sparkle  on,  sparkle  on, 
Merry,  merry  little  spring, 

SPARKLB  ON  FOR  ME. 
Ripple,  ripple,  silvery  brook, 

Ripple  on,  ripple  on  ; 
Ripple,  ripple,  silvery  brook, 
Ripple  on  for  me. 

2  And   as   pure  as  heaven  is  the  water 

given, 
And  the  stream  is  for  ever  new ; 


'Tis  distilled  in  the  sky,  and  it  drops 

from  on  high 
In  the  shower  and  gentle  dew. 
Merry,  merry,  &c. 

3  Let  them  say  'tis  weak,  but  its  strength 

I'll  seek, 

And  rejoice  while  I  own  its  sway, 
For  its  murmur  to  me  is  the  echo  ot  glee, 

AS  IT  LAUGHS  AND  BOUNDS  AWAY. 

Merry,  merry,  &c. 

401  love  to  drink  from  the  foamy  brink 
Of  the  bubbling,  the  cooling  spring, 

FOR  THE  DROPS  THAT  SHINE  SHALL  BE 

EVER  MINE,  [SING. 

AND    ITS    PRAISE,    ITS    PRAISE     I'LL 

Merry,  merry,  &c. 


TEMPERANCE  HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 


121 


128 


tome,  tome  atoap. 


Steadily. 
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1  A  COME,  come  away  from  all  that  can 
U    enslave  you, 

'Gainst  vice  and  crime  let  us  combine, 

0  COME,  OOME  AWAY. 

0  come,  let  truth  our  minds  employ, 
And  thus  we'll  ignorance  destroy, 

AND  HOPE  SHALL  INCREASE  OUR   JOT. 
0  COME,  COME   AWAY. 

2  With  sweet  songs  of  love  we'll  calm 

each  angry  feeling  ; 
And  ne'er  let  wrath  disturb  our  path, 

O  come,  come  away. 
0  come,  let  wisdom  still  increase, 


And  war  of  every  kind  will  cease, 
And  mankind  shall  live  in  peace. 

0  COME,  COME  AWAY. 

3  No  strong  drink  we'll  use,  then  it  can 
ne'er  deceive  us ; 

DON'T   TASTE  A   DROP  ;   OH  !    TOUCH   IT 
NOT, 

But  come,  come  away. 
Come,  drink    the    pure    and    crystal 

stream, 

A  nd  put  your  trust  alone  in  Him 
Who  from  sin  can  all  redeem. 

0  come,  come  away. 
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[THE   GUSHING   RILL.] 
Music  by  ISAAC  B.  WOODBURY. 


— *~ 


1.  Oh,    if     for  me      the     cup  you     fill,  Then  till       it        from    the 

2.  Speak  not    to    me      of        ro  -  sy    wine,  Of  nee  -  tar       cups,  and 

I         I          I          .N  I          I  II 
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gush  -  ing     rill,    With    wa    -  ter,        \va    -  t«%       spark-ling  bright,  As 
draughts  di  -  vine  :    The  taste     of          bit    -    ter      tears    is  there,  Wrung 

j  j  j.   *    _^j  ^._;_;_ 
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clear    as    truth,  and    free  as  light.  1 

the  heart*  most  true  and  dear,  j 
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Then     if    for     me 


the 
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fill      it      from  the    gush  -  ing       rill,       The    gush  -  ing      rill,    the 
-J-     -J-      J      J.      4     4       J.-  ^ 
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gush    -    ing  rill,        the        gush 
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not  tf)e  Xirtnfe. 


Words  by  Bev.  DAWSOK  BURNS.     (By  permission.) 
Tune  "  Ernan,"  by  Dr.  L.  MASON. 
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1  OEEK   not  the  drink   that  brightly 
O     gleams, 

Soft  but  deceptive  are  its  beams  ; 
It  kindles  not  a  hallowed  flame, 
Its  light  lures  on  to  sin  and  shame. 

2  Join  not  with  those  who  love  to  haste 
Where  time  and   treasure   they   may 

waste  ; 

They  tell  a  false  though  flattering  tale, 
And  soon  their  sinful  pleasures  fail. 


3  O  !  seek  not  these,  but  seek  the  bliss 
True  wisdom  gives — seek  early  this  ; 

Let  Temperance,  truth,  and  goodness  be 
Your  choice  before  life's  moments  flee. 

4  By    prudence    moved,    strong   drinks 

forsake, 

Nor  e'er  your  resolution  break  ; 
But  let  your  heart  to  Him  be  given, 
Who  gives   us   Christ   and    hope   of 

heaven. 
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Words  by  FANNY  J.  CBOSBY.    Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
Qidcldy  and  lightly,      [  II  .         I 


1.  O     look   not     on     the  tempt-ing  cup,    Where  the    wine    is    gleam -ing; 

2.  We'll  taste    it      not,    the      ru  -  by    wine,       All    our     sen  -  ses    steal  -  ing. 

3.  Say,  would  ye    wear  the    rose    of  heath,    Bro-ther,  son,    and  daugh - ter ; 

i  J  J  j.J  <L 
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There's  dan  -  ger      in      the      fa  -  tal  draught,      Pois  -  ON      IN    ITS   BKAM-ING. 

It    chills    the    heart,  des  -  troys    the    brain.      Drowns  each,    no  -  bier   feel  -  ing, 

Then  shxin  the  bright  de  -  cep  -  tive  bowl,     DRIKK  THE  PURE  COLD  WA  -  TER. 


-J-J-J- 
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drink,  and    re-joice  at     its    spark-Ing  glove,  And  our    mer -rysongsJTall  be,    Oh,  the 
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cool  -  ing  stream  for  me,         On,  THE  BRIGHT,  COOL-ING  STREAM  FOR      ME 
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tot'rt  a 


Banlu 


Words  by  JOHN  N".  CROSSLAMD.    (Jiy  permission.)    Air  "  There's  nae  luck. 
Brightly,  but  steadily. 


v^-^r-3rLfr^-t'z-$- 


^^^-Tzaz^i^^ 
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1  A  WE'RE  a  youthful  Band  of  Hope, 
\J     All  pledged  strong  drink  to  flee, 
Then  let  our  watchword  sound  afar — 

"No  DRINK,  NO  DRINK  FOR  ME." 

With  heart  and  voice  united, 
We'll  sing  our  Temperance  song  ; 

Till  Britain's  curse  he  done  away, 
And  drinking  customs  gone. 
For  we're  a  youthful  band,  &c. 

2  'Tis  drink  that  bliyhts  our  English 

homes, 

And  makes  our  mothers  sad ; 
'Tis  drink  that  fills  our  prison  celh, 
'Tis  drink  that  drives  men  mad. 


Then  haste  the  day  when  Britain  shall 

From  every  stain  be  free  ; 
When  every  voice  shall  sing  and  say — 

"  No  DRINK,  NO  DRINK  FOR  ME  !  " 

For  Ave're  a  youthful  band,  &c. 
We'll  seek  God's  blessing  on  our  cause, 
We'll    pray  —  "GoD     BLESS    OUB 

BAND ! " 
A  Band  of  Hope  we  surely  are, 

A  joy ful,  happy  band  : 
And,  Daniel-like,  we'll  water  drink, 

And  Daniel's  God  we'll  praise  ; 
And  He  who  Daniel  kept  and  blest, 
Will  kesp  us  all  otir  days. 
FOR  WE'RE  A  YOUTHFUL  BAND,  &c, 
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Words  by  Rev.  T.  RYDER.    (Jly  permission.')    Music  by  W.  P.  SHERWIN. 
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1  A  LORD  !  I  lift  my  prayer  to  Thee, 
VJ     And  though  Thyself  I  cannot  see 
I  know  Thou  wilt  encourage  me 

My  pledge  to  keep. 

2  Pure  water  is  the  drink  for  me, 
And  makes  me  what  I  want  to  be  ; 
Because  it  cometh  fresh  from  Thee, 

My  pledge  I'll  keep. 


3  And  closely  to  Thy  throne  I'll  press, 
That   Thou    the    Temperance    cause 

wouldst  bless, 

Yet  vain  were  all  mypiayers,  unless 
My  pledge  Ilceep. 

4  All  power  is  Thine,  0  Lord  !  I  know, 
In  heaven  above,  on  earth  below, 

SO  MAKB  ME  STRONG,  WHERE'ER  I  CK>, 
MY  PLEDGE  TO  KEEP. 


134  $  rouse  pe,  Christian 


Words  by  Mra.  A.  8.  HAWKS.    Music  by  Rev.  H.  LOWRY. 
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1  A  ROUSE  ye,  Christian  workers, 

'    Come,  h^Jp  us,  one  and  all ; 
Why  longer  do  ye  tarry  ; 

0,  hear  ye  not  the  call  'i 
THEN  SOUND  IT  LOUD  AND  LOUDER, 

SWELL  HIGH  THE  CLARION  NOTES, 
Till  from  each  Christian  household, 
An  answering  echo  floats. 

0  rouse  ye,  Christian  workers  \ 
A  mighty  ransomed  band  ; 
We'll  work  and  pray,  and  sweep 

away 
Intemperance  from  the  land. 

2  This  wave  the  Lord  uprolleth  ; 

Seek  not  to  tftay  the  tide  ; 


r- 


The  work  that  He  upholdeth 

For  ever  shall  abide  ; 
IT  is  THE  LORD  WHO  OALLETH, 

THE  VICTORY  SHALL  BE  WON  ; 

And  Faith  and  Prayer,  the  armour 
He  bids  you  now  gird  on. 
0,  rouse  ye,  &c. 

3  0  will  ye  longer  tarry 

Just  at  the  outer  gate., 
While  sorrowing  hearts  in  silence 

For  their  deliverance  wait  I 
Come,  sisters,  to  the  rescue, 

Come,  brothers,  close  the  ranks  ; 
IN  GOD'S  OWN  TIME  WE'LL  CONQUER, 

AND  AT  HlS  FEET  GIVE  THANKS. 

0,  ROUSE  YE,  &C. 
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ontoavtr  cjailp  pressing, 
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Words  by  FKANK  ADKINS.    (By permission.)    Air,— "The  British  Grenadiers.' 
Bold  and  spirited.    (          , 
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1  pIGHT  onward  gaily  pressing, 
Jl    We  will  not  yield  to  fear, 
Earth's  greatest  wrong  redressing, 

Who  would  not  persevere? 
For  truth  with  love  and  courage, 
Was  never  known  to  fail ; 

So  BRAVELY  WE'LL  FIGHT,  FOR  WE 

KNOW  WE  ARE  RIGHT,    [PREVAIL. 

AND       THE       GOOD       CAUSE      MUST 

2  No  blood  e'er  stained  the  brightness 

Of  the  weapons  which  we  bear  ; 
Not  shrieks  and  groans  but  blessings, 

Around  us  fill  the  air. 
With  truth  and  love  we  arm  us, 

For  these  alone  avail. 

BO  BRAVELY  WE'LL  JIG  JIT,  &C. 


3  Our  comrades  gone  before  us 

Will  cheer  ug  as  we  go, 
And  fallen  ones  implore  us 

To  battle  with  their  foe. 
Swift  to  the  call  responding,' 

Their  foe  we  will  assail. 
So  BRAVELY  WE'LL  FIGHT,  &c, 

4  Oh,  come  and  join  our  party, 

And  to  our  cause  be  true, 
You'll  find  our  welcome  hearty, 

And  share  our  victory  too. 
The  wise,  the  good,  the  earnest, 

With  joy  our  progress  hail. 

SO  BRAVELY  WE'LL  FIGHT,  &C, 
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136     ^aU  is  fyt  trrunfcartTs  life. 

Words  by  FANNY  J.  CROSBY.      Air  "  The  Troubadour,"  by  T.  H.  BAYLY. 
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1  &AD  is  the  drunkard's  life, 
*^     WastiiKj  in  crime, 
Far  from  the.  path  of  right, 

Reckless  of  time. 
Tears  of  repentant  grief 

Chill  as  they  start, 
Hardly  a  tender  thought 

Wakes  in  his  heart. 

2  Often  a  single  spark 

Kindles  a  flame ; 
Kindness  may  win  him  back, 

Prayer  may  reclaim ; 
Go  when  he  sits  alone, 

Burdened  with  care, 
Tell  him  his  sinful  course, 

Plead  with  him  there. 


3  Picture  a  happy  past, 

Gone  from  his  sight, 
Bring  back  his  early  youth, 

Cloudless  and  bright. 
Tell  hoiu  a  mothers  eye 

Watched  while  he  slept, 
Tell  how  she  prayed  for  him, 

Sorrowed  and  wept. 

4  Point  to  the  better  land, 

Home  of  the  blest, 
Where  she  has  passed  away, 

Gone  to  her  rest. 
O'er  that  departed  one 

Memory  will  yearn; 

GOD  IX  H.IS  MERCY  GRANT 
HE  MAY  RETURN.  K 
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anti  strong ! 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


Bold  and  spirited. 
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1  GAFE  and  strong  !    Safe  and  strong  ! 
k5     We  to  the  hosts  of  God  belong. 
Strong  in  the  strength  cf  God  our  King, 
Gladly  and  loud  to  Him  we  sing  ; 
Joyfully  praise  His  boundless  grace, 
Able  to  save  our  fallen  race. 

Looking  for  victory,  onward  we  move, 
Trusting  our  Father's  infinite  Love. 
SAFE  AND  STRONG  !  SAFR  AND  STRONG  ' 
WE  TO  THE  HOSTS  OF  GOD  BELONG. 

2  Safe  and  strong  !   Safe  and  strong  ! 
We  to  the  hosts  of  God  belong. 


•^rtr 


We  in  ourselves  are  poor  and  weak  ; 
Father  of  all,  Thy  strength  we  seek  ; 
Keep  its  in  all  we  do  or  think, 
Safe  from  the  power  of  deadly  drink. 
Looking  for  victory,  &c. 

3  Safe  and  strong  !   Safe  and  strong  ! 
We  to  the  hosts  of  God  belong. 
Keep  ''is  in  mind  and  body  pure, 
Only  in  Thee  we  stand  secure  ! 
Keep  us  in  heart  and  purpose  brave, 
Itcady  to  help,  and  prompt  to  save. 
Looking  for  victory,  &c. 
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Words  by  Rov.  W.  A.  ESSKRY.    (By  permission.)    Music  by  W.  B.  BRADBURY. 
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1  QAVE  the  drunkard  from  destruction, 
O     Snatch  him  from  the  foaming  tide, 
Lo  !  it  bears  him  down  to  darkness, 

Where  eternal  woes  abide  ; 
LAUNCH  THE  LIFKBOAT,  LAUNCH  THE 

Swiltly  to  his  rescue  fly,    [LIFEBOAT, 
Sa'e  him,  wife,  and  sons  and  daughters, 

GOD  WILL  HELP  YOU,  HASTE  AMU  THY. 

2  Save  the  children  from  temptation, 

Pluck  them  from  the  drunkard's  sin, 
Point  them  out  the  path  of  safety, 
Teach  their  feet  to  walk  therein. 

SAVE  THE   CHILDREN,  SAVE  THE   CH1L- 
DKKN, 


Join  them  all  in  youthful  bands, 
Pledged  for  life  the  foe  "to  battle, 
Linked  to  each  with  fervent  hands. 

Save  the  nation,  dear  old  England 
Wipe  away  her  foulest  stain, 

Ye,  her  patriots,  league  and  struggle, 
Strong  our  Temperance  cause  main 
tain, 

FlOHT  THE  DEMON,  FIGHT  THE  DEMON, 

Breaking  down  his  cursed  sway, 
SOON  THE  SONGS  OF  PERFECT  TIMUMPH 
SHALL  PROCLAIM   WE'VE  WON  THE 

DAY. 
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Words  by  W.  J.  HABVEY.    Tune  "  Bt.  George's,  Windsor,"  by  G.  J.  ELVEY,  Mus.  Doc.,  Oxon. 
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1  O  ING  we  now  our  festive  song, 

U    Let  each  voice  its  strains  prolong ; 
Sing  with  mirthfulness  and  cheer, 
Every  heart  is  happy  here. 
Sing  !  fur  Temperance  wins  its  way  ; 
Sing  !  for  dawn  of  brighter  day  ! 
Sing  !  as  high  our  banner  waves  ; 
Sing  !  "  WE  NEVER  WILL  BE  SLAVES." 

2  Homes  are  bright  that  once  were  sad, 
Mourning  souls  are  now  made  glad  ; 
Those  who  sinful  paths  pursued, 

By  God's  Spirit  are  renewed. 


Pledged  the  drink  curse  to  destroy, 
Sing  we  now  with  holy  joy  ; 
Sharing  not  the  drunkard's  woe  — 
Sing  !  "  WE'LL  OVERCOME  THE  FOE." 

Sing !  for  those  who  now  are  free  ; 
Hail  the  Temperance  jubilee  ! 
Sing  !  for  wives  whose  bftter  tears 
Now  are  dried,  dispelled  their  fears  ; 
Sing  !  for  countless  little  ones- 
Brothers,  sisters,  daughters,  sons — 
Gladdened  now  by  parent's  love  ; 

GiVE  THE  PRAISE  TO  GOP  ABOVE. 
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140       i^nmlr  tf)e  battle-cry, 


Words  and  Muaic  by  W.  P.  SIIERWIN. 


Vigorously,  in  march  time. 


iag^gi 


J*-*  1  ,    I     J      N 


P=F=Tg=R| 


*:pr  1  i  *^>  ^"H 

^-^-.-^^ 


1  OOUND  the  battle-cry  ! 
See  !  the  foe  is  nigh  ; 
liaise  the  standard  high 

For  the  Lord  ; 
Gird  your  armour  on, 
Stand  firm  every  one, 
Rest  your  cause  upon 
His  holy  word. 

Koi  SKTHEN,  FREEMEN,  COME  FKOM  HiLL 

AND  VALLEY  ; 
FAIHEUS,   BROTHERS,  EARNEST,  BRAVE, 

AND  STRONG, 

ONWARD,  FORWARD,  ALL  UNITED  RALLY, 
"])EATII  TO  ALCOHOL,"  YOUR  BATTLE 

BONG  ! 

ki  Strong  to  meet  the  foe, 
Marching  on  we  go, 


While  our  cause  we  know 

Must  prevail  ; 
Shield  and  banner  bright, 
Gleaming  in  the  light, 
Battling  for  the  right 

We  ne'er  can  fail. 

KOUSE,  THEN,  &C. 

3  Oh!  Thou  God  of  all, 
Hear  us  when  we  call ; 
Help  «s  one  and  all 

By  Thy  grace. 
When  the  battle's  done, 
And  the  victory  won, 
May  we  wear  the  crown, 
Before  Thy  face.' 
ROUSE,  THEN,  &c. 


134 


TEMPERANCE    HYMNS    AND    SONGS. 


141    Ccmperance  boj>$  anti  flirts. 

Words  by  W.  W.  DOWNS.    Music  by  W.  F.  SIIERWIM. 
k     Quickly  and  ligWij.  v      fc      > 


U*  -  ..--         --  1  ----- 

fj17^     |S3r^r-g 


1.  Temperance  boys  and  girls  are    we.     In     Him  -  ny  youth  from  care  we're  free.  And 

2.  No    drink  we    use  but     wa  -  ter  pure,  And  have  few  aches  or    pains  to  cure  ;  Good 
8.    What     if     the  way    is  sometimes  rough  \  We're  do-iug  right,  and  that's  e-uough  To 

N       N  IN  N 


join  we  now  in  "  Bands  of  Hope,"  A  -  painst  an  e  -  vil  power  to  cope.  We 
health  is  ours,  and  j.ros-pects  bright ;  Our  heads  are  clear,  our  hearts  are  light.  Bat 
cheer  our  hearts  from  morn  till  night,  As  long  as  in  this  caude  wr;  fight !  WK'LL 

-^-^  *---* — ^' 


,_ i\    IN       .IN ^ ^* fe      y    V S 

!^-=H^J-^-X   I       \m — *—, r-^-h    ^       —  J— 

-*-*  =~ 


know  that  e'en    the    small-eat  thing   Can      do  some  good,  or  com-  fi.rt  bring,  And 

then,    to    keep    these    bless  -  iny*  all,      We     ne'er  must,  hftd    the  temp-ler's  call,     But 

CLASP    EACH    O-   Til  Kit      UV      THK  II AND,  AND  PLEUGK  THE  IION-OUR  OK    OUR    HAND,  TllAT 

_JS     N     iv       s.        N     N     i\        ^      >     ,N     iv       ,v  N     (N     N 


•o    we     will       in     earn-est  strive  From  all  our  land  this  curse  to   drive!) 
from"  BtroiiK  drink  "must  turn  a  -way ,_  Nor  from  the  path  of     vlr-tue  stray  !  /Temp'rance  boys  and  girls  are  we. 


Temp'rance  boys,  Temp'rance  girls.  Temp'rance  boys  and     glrla    aro  we,     ALWAYS  TRUE  WK  MKAK  TO  Bll 
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142 


Music  by  D.  B.  PURINTOX. 


-—^^-^:  grj=^Ji pzj^gi— :^zbg=:^.ztf-g-gjzprr^        »_^-U 

•  0    i  ^  0       i     i  ^  0  i  i  ^1 


f.-^^-j-«.j-g.--.-g^:.-»^g_Lfr_g-^      5       ».                     __ 
H 1 ha  -• — , — I— 4f-f~0— 0~t i — *-] ; — ^ • \— -^ = 
==^=t=±]ztiii^-£=e—  -FFv-gzuz  i*z«-f. 5iS=^ 


CHORDS. 


r^^^jliiigi'igp^^^gj^^gg^l 

Bold-ly,  gallantly,  on    to  the  fight,  Hopefully,  pray'rfully,  bat-tie  for  the  right  ? 


_Jj.^J*J J_^^_^?^^^^j>..^ 

x  0  i 


rr^f 


\-w~r-  F-I        r .  W-   \      ^ 

Allheartsin  u-nion,  Lift  the  battle  cry,  VIC-TO-RY,  VIC-TO-RY,  ON  TO  VIC-TO-RY. 

1  N.    te    I       N    fc    I 


>_>_^' |^_>JJ^L_^^^_JZ.J?J_^Ml^LJ5. 

-=S=-*^— •  !-»-•- -g^-S^-^zg3j  ».  ^-^— S— S— Sf^-g^gv-S - 

-I i^— trf-* H-ffT  +—r^-r     r>         I    ha : r- 1^—1-1-^—^ . ^~~ 


F=^f 


1  TlORTH  to  the  conflict,  battle  for  the 
I      right, 

Stand  like  a  hero  in  the  noble  fight ; 
Lift  up  the  fallen,  set  the  captive  free, 
Victory  !  victory  !  on  to  victory  ! 

Boldly,  gallantly,  &c. 

2  Forth  to  the  conflict,  rally  for  the  fray, 
Fear  not  the  foeinan,  truth  shall  gain 

the  day  ; 

Up  with  the  banner  of  the  pure  and  free, 
VICTORY  !  VICTORY  !  ON  TO  VICTORY  ! 
Boldly,  gallantly,  &c. 


3  Forth  to  the  conflict !  ruin,  want,  and 

woe, 

Fetter  the  victims  of  the  heartless  foe  ; 
God  of  the  tempted,  hear  their  bitter  cry, 
VICTORY  !  VICTORY  !  GIVE  THE  VICTORY. 
Boldly,  gallantly,  &c. 

4  Forth  to  the  conflict,  fair  Britannia's 

land 

Rescue  for  ever  from  the  tyrant's  hand  ; 
Let  all  unite  to  raise  the  joyful  song, 
"VICTORY!     VICTORY!     RIGHT    HAS 
CONQUERED  WRONG." 

Boldly,  gallantly,  &c. 
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143    Clje  dnllireit  are 

Words  by  R.  P.  CLARK.    Music  by  W.  B.  BRADBURY. 


A    vi  i  s~^  i       vi  i  s  ^  i   n  M  I  N  fejj i  ~^i~i  is  ^    n 


£  I    H  [  £-$ 


r-i 


2j  J  AfVV*  ^^|^^^fS3^BSi!^I^^|] 


.A       N  J      Kj^J^J^  ^  N      i       n.    n   I    .-    n.     .       Ns^v^P^lvSl 

gjji-Tr  -~-£S£*£gj^£&£$Sl3f 

_t  i>n ^ — K- — L___II -&__i_ L^_ i^  ^  tr. — ^_ciJ 


1  rpHE    children    are    gathering    from 
X     near  and  from  far,  [war  ; 
And  loudly  the  trumpet  is  sounding  for 
The  conflict  is  raging,  'twill  be  fearful 

and  long  ; 
WE'LL  GIRD  ON  OUR  ARMOUR,  AND  BE 

MARCHING  ALONG. 

Marching  along,  we  are  marching 
along,  [along ; 

Gird  on  the  armour,  and  be  marching 

The  conflict  is  raging, 'twill  be  fearful 
and  long ; 

THEN  GIRD  ON  THE  ARMOUR,  AND  BE 
MARCHING  ALONG. 

2  The  foe  is  before  us  in  battle  array, 
liut  let  us  not  waver  or  turn  from  the 

way; 
THE  LORD  is  OUR  STRENGTH,  BE  THIS 

EVER  OUR  SONG, 


WlTII    COURAGE    AND    FAITH  WE    ARK 
MARCHING  ALONG. 

Marching  along,  &c. 

3  We've  taken  the  pledge,  and  will  stand 

by  it  true, 
WITH  CHRIST  AS  OUR  CAPTAIN  WE 

NEVER  SHALL  KUE  : 
The  "Sword  of  the  Spirit,"  both  trusty 

and  strong,  [ing  along. 

We'll  hold  in  our  hands  as  we're  march- 
Marching  along,  &c. 

4  Through  conflicts  and  trials  our  crown 

we  must  win,  [and  sin, 

For  here  we  contend  'gainst  temptation 
But  one  thing  assures  us,  we  cannot 

go  wrong, 

IF     TRUSTING     OUR     SAVIOUR     WHILE 
MARCHING  ALONG. 

Marching  along,  &c. 
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144  Caere's  a  glorious  toorfc  before  us, 

[WE  SHALL   DO  IT  BY-AND-BYE.] 

Words  by  Rev.  C.  GAUHETT.    Music  by  Dr.  H.  T.  LESLIE. 

(By  permission.) 

i_-j-_ 


m 


Stt=t=S=f 


*—J—  &- 


I  I  I 


•  I 


ji  J.  j  j  .  j.  j  J.  |.  J.  j  J.  ja  -J.. 


^  ?    i     i     p    p    ^Tl:  i     ^    i      r          r~ 


_N N—  fr-j 

l^f&=F^ 


We  sliall    do        it,     We  shall    do         it,     We   shall   do      it      by  -  and 

. A      J.      Js  _JS    jd      .*-        |\    J\     J     ^L      ^         | 

fc 


i       i/    p    i      i    'V   p    i      |     ^   ^    r  »  i     | 

bye,     We  shall  do      it,  we  shall  do      it,  We  shall  do  it  by-and-byo. 

fe      I      I  |1 

J.    JkJ?  -*..*.  .4.  J.     J. 


1  rpHERE'S  a  glorious  work  before  ua, 
J_     A  work  both  great  and  grand  ; 
Everyone  at  once  should  join  us  ; 
And  help  with  heart  and  hand. 

We  shall  do  it !  &c. 

2  There  are  homes  now  full  of  sadness, 
Whence  peace  and  love  are  flown; 

WE     MUST     FILL    THOSE     HOMES    WITH 

GLADNESS, 
AND  MAKE  THE  SAVIOUR  KNOWN, 

We  shall  do  it !  &c. 


3  There  are  crowds  of  little  children, 
Deep  sunk  in  sin  and  night ; 

We  must  raise  them  from  their  dark 
ness, 
And  lead  them  up  to  light. 

We  shall  do  it !  &c. 

4  God  is  with  us  !  ever  helping, 
Until  our  work  we've  done  : 

With  us  guiding,  keeping,  blessing, 

TILL  THE  VICTORY  IS  WON. 

WE  SHALL  DO  IT  !  &C. 
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145  Caere's  a  serpent  in  tl)e  glass. 


[DAS  II   IT  DOWN.l 
Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  R.  LOWRY 


i       i^   •  '^      i^  iN   "~^ l       ~j 


X 

1.  There's  a       ser-i>ont  in    the  glass — DASH   IT     DOWN!  DASH   IT  DOWN!  Like    a 

2.  There' t  a       sting  be  •  neath  its  smile — DASH   IT      DOWN!  DASH   IT  DOWN!  And    it 


ix     :  '     s 

snake     a   -  mrmg    the     grass,      DASH     IT      DOWN  1  DASH  IT     DOWN  I     There    in 

spark  -  lea        to          be   -  yuile*—    DASH     IT      DOWN  !  DA.SH  IT     DOWN  1    While    it 

N         N        ,\        IN        |  IN  K> 

!  N       N    _1 |S_ 


=fe=±E=±g=ti: *— 


many  a     bosom's  throe,  And  a    world  of  lit-ler  tcoe,     Ly -wg    underneath  its  flow,  DASH  IT 
of-fers    to    de-fend,  And  it    flatters  as    a  friend,  There  is     ru-inin  the  end— DASH  IT 

N    ,N    N    ,N    I        IN  iN      \   'iN    \  N    I         S    N      Is-  Is*  1^  1^    I         iv    IN 


DOWN  !  DASH  IT    DOWN  !  DASH   IT     DOWN  l  DASH  IT     DOWN  I 

DOWN,  DASH  IT  DOWN,  DASH  IT  DOWN,  DASH  IT  DOWN,  DASH  IT   DOWN,   DASH  IT  DOWN,  DASH  IT    DOWN! 


3  All  its  mirth  is  but  a  snare-~ 

DASH  IT  DOWN  ! 
All  its  promises  are  air — 

DASH  IT  DOWN  ! 
And  its  laugh  becomes  a  grin, 
And  its  pleasures  turn  to  ain, 
While,  it  draws  its  victim  in — 

DASH  IT  DOWN  1 


4  Tis  a  tyrant  o'er  a  slave— 

DASH  IT  DOWN  ! 
'Tis  as  cruel  as  tbe  grave — 

DASH  IT  DOWN  ! 
There  is  bondage  in  its  reign, 
There  is  fury  in  its  train, 
There  is  death  to  heart  and  brain — 
IT  DOWN  ! 
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146  STIjc  Ctmpcrancc  cause  is  tailing 

[WOllK   AND   PRAY.] 
Words  by  E.  A.  BAKNES.      Music  by  l!ov.  II.  LOWRY. 


^^F=nz=^=szf=F 


1  HpIlE  Temperance  cause  is  calling 

1     To  wrestle  with  the  foe, 
To  carry  forth  its  blessings 

Wherever  we  may  go  ; 
Wretched  home,*,  o'er  all  the  land 

Bear  ivilness  to  the  spoiler's  hand  ; 
Then,  while  we  sing  our  Temperance 
We'll  ever  work  and  pray.         [song, 
Work  and  pray,  work  and  pray, 
Golden  watchword  of  our  way  ! 

OUR   MISSION    IS   TO    SEEK    AND 
SAVK, 

AND  GOD  WILL  HELP  THE  BRAVE. 

2  The  Temperance  cause  is  calling 

To  shed  its  light  around, 
To  plead  for  right  and  justice, 


Where  sin  and  wrong  are  found  ; 
.Bitter  are  the  tears  that  flow. 

That  tmirk  the  footsie j>S(  if  our  foe  ; 
Then,  while  we   sing  our  Temperance 

We'll  ever  work  and  pray.         [song, 
Work  and  pray,  &c. 

3  The  Temperance  cause  is  calling 

To  swell  its  noble  band, 
Till  all  shall  own  the  Master, 
And  work  at  His  command. 
Souls  are  drawing  near  the  brink, 

Made  fearful  by  the  love  of drink ; 
THEN,  WHILE  WE  SING  OUR  TEMPER 
ANCE  SONG, 
WE'LL  EVER  WORK  AND  PRAY. 

WoliK  AND  PfiAY,  &C. 
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147  STJjrte  cheers  for  our  Banner ! 

Words  by  J.  BONNER.    Music  by  W.  H.  BONNER. 
(By  permission.) 

\        S    > 


#  * J ,      _     ^_    i    JS    >  I    __     v   J      N    >  I      v    . 


+*-+^4  *•  •  i  j— Xl-m-*.  ii  •  i  •  •  •  •  *-. 
0  *  _  m.  *  \  f—f  g  ;  |F5T *  _  *  p  p- 
*•  r  *  T  L/_B-inll-^—  l.g— ^«  ril 


^        I 


CHEERS  FOE  OUR  BANNER  ! 

-*-     O,  long  may  it  wave, 

The  ensign  of  freedom  and  peace  ; 
And  long  may  it  urge  us  our  fellows  to 

save, 

And  gain  for  the  drunkard  release. 
Hurrah  !  hurrah  !  HURRAH  ! 

2  THREE  CHEERS  FOR  OUR  BANNER  !  it 

tclleth  to  all 

Our  object  is  noble  and  pure  ; 
It  tnie  to  our  colours  we  never  shall 

fall, 
But  firm  to  the  end  shall  endure. 

HlfRRAU  !   HURRAH  !   HURRAH  1 


3  THREE    CHEERS    FOR    OUR    BANNER  ! 

come  friends  one  and  all,     [hand  ; 

And   aid   us   with    heart   and  with 

Together  we'll   work,  both  the  great 

and  the  small, 

A  hopeful  and  true-hearted  band. 
Hurrah!  hurrah  !  HURRAH  ! 

4  THREE    CHEERS    FOR  OUR    BANNER  1 

THREE  CHEERS  FOR  OUR  BAND, 

THREE  CHEERS  FOR  THE  PLEDGE  WK 

HAVE  SIGNED  ;  [stand, 

May  God  grant  us  grace  ever  firmly  to 

IN  LOVE  AND  IN  1'URPOSE  COMBINED. 

HURRAH  !  HURRAH  !  HURRAH  1 
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148  'Cts  a  lesson  pott  gjjouto  fyttf*. 

[TRY  AGAIN.] 
Words  by  JADEZ  TCNKICLIFFE.    Air,—"  Duncan  Gray." 


,r*-J-j_  ^^L  ^^SJNt^Xji^ 


J   J^J\ 


^^^J^-M^^ 


TIS  a  lesson  you  should  heed, 
TRY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIX  ; 

If  at  first  you  don't  succeed, 

TRY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIN  : 

Duty's  path  is  straight  and  clear, 
Trust  iu  God,  and  persevere, 
On,  abstainers  !  never  fear  ; 

TRY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIN. 

Pass  the  word  through  street  and  lano, 

TRY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIN  ; 

Young  and  old,  let  all  abstain, 

TRY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIN  ; 

Say  what  harm  strong  drink  has  done 
To  father,  mother,  sister,  son; 
WAKE  AND  RISE,  LET  EVERYONE 

TRY,  TKY,  TRY  AGAIN. 


3  Little  ones,  come  lead  the  way, 

TRY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIN  ; 

Hour  by  hour  and  day  by  day, 

TliY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIN  ; 

Tell  each  boy  or  girl  you  meet 

At  homo,  at  school,  or  in  the  street, 

We  want  them  all,  the  foe  to  beat ; 

TRY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIN. 

4  Public-houses  must  be  closed, 

TRY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIN. 

Abstaining  is  the  plan  proposed, 

TRY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIN. 

Oh,  never  enter  them  at  all, 

Lest  like  thousands  you  should  fall; 

Away  with  them,  both  great  and  small, 

TBY,  TRY,  TRY  AGAIX. 
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149    Cfjc  CJntorcn,  or  tfjt  Brink  ? 

Words  by  A.  J.  FOXWELT,.    Air  by  B.  O.  B.  HOLDKH.    Arranged  by  W.  H.  BONNKR. 
(/•row  "  Buy  your  own  cherritx."    By  perm  ism  on.) 

^    9    '   *•—+- — f '—  &• I Li &-*    '  ^<s>          f2 J 

rs*        "^          '  J  I     "^^J  I     — ^**  i 


Humming  or  Harmonium  accompaniment. 

PP 


-*          >— rVj*-  -  *•  -L^-^- 
-a~ j ^    N>-  -*-    \     \  rTt    \r  j.^t 


_  .  j  j     v  j    ,  _,    I  CHORDS. 


II 


O    fathers,  stop,  and 

III         ;V 


^ 


think,— 0  iiioUiers,  stop,  and  think.  Which  do  you  love  the  best  on  earth,  The  children  or    the  Drink  ! 

1    '    -N  I    !    I    ^J. 


1  WHEN  Drink  invades  the  peaceful 
W     home, 

And  poisons  all  its  life, 
'Tis  not  content  alone  to  rob 

The  husband  and  the  wife  : 
The  little  ones  must  suffer  too  ; 

THEIII  joys  are  put  to  rout : 
And  when  the  spell  begins  to  work, 

The  CHILDREN  find  it  out. 
0  fathers,  stop,  &c. 

2  The  little  stockings,  boots,  and  shoes, 

The  toy,  the  top,  the  ball, 
\\ith  every  decent  dress  and  hat, 
The  drunkard  swallows  all. 


While  he  is  wasting  time  and  cash 
In  "  drinks  "  of  every  sort, 

To  slake  his  ever-burning  thirst, 
The  children's  food  runs  short. 
0  fathers,  stop,  &c. 

3  But  only  let  the  dreadful  drink 

Be  banished  far  away, 
THEN  PLENTY  WILL  SUCCEED  TO  WANT, 

AND  NIGHT  GIVE  PLACE  TO  DAY  : 
Once  more  the  merry  children  smile, 

As  joy  again  appears  ; 
While  soon  they  happily  forget 
The  woes  of  early  years. 
0  fathers,  stop,  &c. 
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150  Coud)  not  tl)c  cup. 

Words  by  Rev.  D.  PAXTON  HOOD.      Swiss  melody. 

u| _^._[       v-N.j_j!Lj\_j       J       S..fr     |         | 

E=BE3E£*=jzjffi 

~~ f ~;v  s~~^>  r-^-r-  i^/^f2- nr^~S~' 

I  ^       P^  /**"s 
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v|     I       N    ^    , |       v 

r^E*f^|^^-^fe___ 
-r-^-^-f-j-^-  •r~5T~g~p~~T— ?  -?T 

,     >    ^   I  I      N    fe   I  I  .  N   ^   , 

J  -?^«..J.    ^  N  i    N  ^  I    0  ^.*-.*    ^  CEii^J 

g|r|— gzjt=T^:g=g=rf=rp-.--g^-d-jf— f  v  »        -j?=^rc^qizi=:gz: 


1  rpOUCH  not  the  cup;  it  is  death  to 
1     thy  soul ! 

Touch  not  the  cup,  fcwc/i  not  the  cup  ; 
Many  I  know  who  have  quailed  from 

the  bowl ; 

TOUCH  NOT  THE  CUP,  touch  not  the  cup. 
Little  they  thought  that  the  demon  was 
there  ;  [the  snare  ; 

Klindly  they  drank,  and  were  caught  in 
Then  of  that  death-dealing  bowl,  0,  be 
ware  ! 
TOUCH  NOT  THE  CUP,  touch  it  not. 

2  Touch  not  the  cup,  £)  young  man  in  thy 

pride  ! 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  not  the  cup. 
Hark   to   the  warning  of  thousands 

who've  died,  [CUP. 

Touch  not  the  cup,  TOUCH  NOT  THE 


Go  to  their  lonely  and  desolate  tomb, 
Think  of  their  death,  of  their  sorrow 

and  gloom  ; 

Think  that  perhaps  thou  may'st  share 
in  their  doom  ; 

TOUCH  NOT  THE  CDP,  TOUCH  IT  NOT. 

3  Touch  not  the  cup,  0  drink  not  a  drop  ; 

Touch   not  the   cup,  touch  not  the 

cup  ;  [stop  ; 

All   that   thou  lovest   entreat  tliee  to 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  not  the  cup. 

STOP  FOR  THE  HOME  THAT    TO    THEE   IS 

SO  DEAR  ; 
STOP  FOR  THE    FRIENDS   THAT   TO   THEE 

ARE  SO  NEAR  ; 
STOP  FOR  THY  COUNTRY  ;  THE  GOD  THOU 

DOST  FEAR  ; 
TOUCH  NOT  THE  CUP,  TOUCH  IT  NOT. 


144 


TEMPERANCE   HYMNS   AND   SOXQS. 


151 


€rp, 


Words  and  Music  by  G.  F.  ROOT. 


" 

S  V    V  *  !•»  * 

jScs^^p=)=q=nrJsrjq>e3sp^r£ 

£^pSfc^3eej=£  i 

jyj?'  J.  J-  £J^£^N*N.  J>^V  J-  J- 

HrpzupzHz^ii^— ^   L  L»    »    ^  Jzpupr: 

JI_^_^Z3-pZ^p-ttiy^     gllgZr^Z^     *     I   ^fr~ 

^fca335EEESE^^^]Eg^3EB^=SP^ 

Lzi^aEbgzzgzzfiibj     J— J— jH~*:=:|bH=p— gdzgzzrf 
,.  .^.  _^-     (P     p     ^     -5-  -5-  -5-  -5-    -«- 

i^    n     LXLX  '"Vy^ 

^^-^^ 

^   ^     m     m— »~\-f— •— *-\-?     W     *    ^ 

• 

rr\ 

i         ^*   ^    ^J-    J i    J^   I        l\   V  ^    ^  1 

^^H^^^I-f-r^¥r~r~fT':F?=^l 

i 


1  rPRY,  John,  try,  John,  I  will  tell  you 
J_     why,  John  : 

He  who  battles  what  is  bad,  triumphs 

by-and-bye,  John. 
If  with  all  your  powers  you  strive,  with 

your  habits  wrong,  John, 
While  they  dail3r  weaker  grow,  you  will 
grow  more  strong.  John. 
TRY,  JOHN,  TRY,  JOHN, 

I  will  tell  you  why,  John  : 
He  who  battles  what  is  bad, 
TRIUMPHS  BY-AND  BYE,  JOHN". 

2  TRY,  JOHN,  TRY,  JOHN,  think  of  days 

gone  by,  John  ; 

Habits  have  been  conquered  oft,  though 
they  thus  defy,  John  : 


Mark  their  upward  histories  well,  his 
tories  stern  and  true,  John, 

Teaching  you  what  you  may  be,  if  you'll 
dare  and  do,  John. 

TRY,  JOHN,  &c. 

3  Try,  John,  try,  John,  look  with  faith 

on  high,  John  ; 
You've  a  Father  and  a  Friend,  mighty, 

loving,  nigh,  John  ; 
Go  and  tell  Him  you   repent  of  your 

evil  ways,  John; 
Pray  for  health  and  strength  to  live 

WISER,  BETTER  DAYS,  JOHN. 

TRY,  Jonv,  &ct 
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152      Cunt  atoap,  turn  atoajn 

Words  by  FANNY  .T.  CEOSBY.      Music  by  W.  B.  BRADBUBY. 


^Izl^igq^i^f^^q^         *••  f*ip5g=ggS=FEy*^ 

gfflLJpAfrdrfiL^ 

^     ^         I      ^     P^     I      "^ ™  ^^^ 

^fa^^^^S^^ff^^r^ 


Frfinn-rr 


FOIN  OUR  RANKS,  JOIN  OUR  RANKS.JOIN  OUR  RANKS,  JOIN  OUR  RANKS,  WHILE  THE  BATTLE  CRY.WHILE  THE  BATTLE  CET.SoUNDIN'i 

i    -»-»-»-  -^~»-    -^-»-^~     !^   ,N      i     •!      !      X   ^ 


feiJ^M 


^zfl^Kizp^z^SrpzpzeS^rp^irl 

^-SHf    ^-^  j      ^>  ff-f1— ' — \—&-r-\ g-p^-- 


LOUD,  SOUNDING  LOUD.SOUNDING  LOUD.SOUNDIXG  LOUD.TELLS  OF  VIC-TO-RY,  OF    VIC-TO  -  RY,  OF     VIC  -  TO  UY 


£«i«^3: 


u 


away,    turn    away  from   the 
JL     bright  drops  that  foam, 
There  are  joys,  brighter  joys,  that  await 

you  at  home, 
Then  be  warned,  0  be  warned,  fly  the  ill 

while  you  may, 
From  the  death-dealing  cup  turn  away, 

TUIIN  AWAY. 

JOIN    OUR    RANKS,    WHILE    THE 
BATTLE  CRY  [TORY. 

SOUNDING  LOUD,  TELLS  OF  VIC- 
TURN  AWAY,  &c. 

2   Will    you    tear  every    link    that    has 
fallowed  your  y outfit 


^—p-1 


Will  you  blight  every  hope  of  affection 
and  truth  ? 

Hear  the  voice  in  your  heart  that  im 
plores  you  to  stay  ;  [TURN  AWAY. 

There  is  death  in  the  cup,  turn  away 
JOIN  OUR  RANKS,  &c. 

3  Can  you  join  in  the  song  that  is  rude 

and  profane  ? 
Can   you  smile   at    the    draught   that 

bewilders  the  brain  ? 
Lo  !  the  Angel  of  Mercy  entreats  you 
to  stay  ;  [TURN  AWAY. 

There  is  death  in  the  cup,  turn  away 
JOIN  OUR  RASK.S,  &c. 
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153      W&t  ijabe  to  %ljt  a  tot. 


Words  by  JOSEPH  MALINS.    (JJy  permission.) 
Bold  and  spirited.  •  ^ 


-jv-j> — ^—^ — ^i— s — fe->.  3 1  h  ~g-j*~d*T~| — 

N.      \_  ?L  \_  k     S^  ^  K_  ^     >_^    \    J^      l_ 

=Szig==L^"_^^^l3b=JH=^^^ 


*      f 


\         s 


l=^.^sp^=^*lE^^it^PB 

N      ^      ^    is.      ^     !          N.      ^      IS      ^    N      «».      1 . 


^ — ~—»r 


V        &     V 


-W-- —  g— L^      Jg-= &    I    y- 

0  *          V     •     ' . 


-^  -*-^=?-r-'-  -|-TT^':^  t 

4--S^U.ft.  -i     •*•   .*.  *   .^  ^U-^-^-n 

^ 


=£ 


~f=t==1F 
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i^^^^^^=f^r^E^^^n 
.JvS-.*-i-i^ 


I N 


jj-  b--r—  ^.  ___     —  J    -  r-^.        \  ^  T-* 

PETJ  —  ft-~  —  f  -  tt  -  mm  -  i-a          ^  —  *    m~. 

'    *'''      '   ~        *   v 


— 


H^-*^ 

iaH-^ U- 


WE  have  to  fight  a  foe,  boys, 
VV      Of  evil  name  and  birth, 
One  "Alcohol,"  who  wo  nil  enslave 

The  noblest  sons  of  earth  ; 
But  now  these  sons  of  earth,  boys, 

With  us  together  meet, 
And  all  do  now  devoutly  vow 

To  make  this  foe  retreat. 

Chorus. 

We  think  not  of  a  truce,  boye, 
Nor  compromise  with  wrong  ; 

WE  NEVER  DOUBT  THE  ISSUE, 

OUR  FAITH  IN  GOD  is  STRONG  ; 
Our  faith  in  God  is  strong,  boys, 
We'll  never  know  defeat ; 

BUT    BOLDLY    FIGHT    FOR    TRUTH   AND 

RIGHT, 
AND  MAKE  THE  FOE  RETREAT. 


2  We  know  in  every  battle 

Some  useful  lives  are  lost ; 
But  though  our  task  is  mighty, 

We've  counted  up  the  cost ; 
Yes,  counted  all  the  cost,  boys, 

And  though  it  will  be  great, 
We'll  pay  the  bill,  with  right  good  will, 

To  make  the  foe  retreat. 

We  think  not,  &c. 

3  For  life  we  have  enlisted, 

And  free  from  doubt  and  fear, 
We  sight  the  hostile  forces, 

AND  GIVE  A  HEARTY  CHEER  I 
WE  GIVE  A  RINGING  CHEER,  BOYS  \ 

AND  RUSH  WITH  FOOTSTEPS  FLEET 
UPON  THE  FOE  WITH  BLOW  ON  BLOW, 

TO  FORCE  HIM  TO  RETREAT. 
WE  THINK  NOT,  &C. 
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154    S8Se  must  toovh  auto  pray. 
*M 


;HP 


Words  by  JosErnmE  TOLLARD.    Music  by  W.  H.  POANE. 

Bold/1/.  1 


fff 


r  r  - 


^  i         i      ,,  N    i     i     i     i 

^  N     I  -J-   *   J-    J    J       {    -^-    J    J    J    J       1  . 
'^  ^ — ^^pEpEpEpgEE 


BBti'^^1 


II 
,       * 


1        1 


^  t  ~7T 


1=PHI=^ 


m     m 


i    i    i 


| 

J    . 


1  TT7E  must  work  and  pray  together, 
f  V     WORKING,    PRAYING  FOR    THE 

RIGHT  ; 
WE  MUST  FIGHT  AGAINST  THE  EVIL, 

TILL  WE  CONQUER  BY  OUR  MIGHT. 

We're  strong  to  do,  we're  strong  to 
dare, 

Ix  FAITH  AND  HOPE  WE'RE  STRONG  ; 

United  thus  in  strength  and  prayer, 
WE'LL  HELP  THE  CAUSE  ALONG. 


2  In  defence  of  truth  and  justice, 

Like  a  bulwark  we  must  stand, 
And  the  soul  that's  full  of  courage 

VlLL  GIVE  COURAGE  TO  THE  HAND. 

We're  strong  to  do,  &c. 

3  We  must  work,  and  not  he  weary, 

Though  we  conquer  not  to-day  ; 
For  the  rescue  of  our  brothers, 

WE  MUST  WORK  AS  WELL  AS  PRAY. 

We're  strong  to  do,  &c, 


HYMNS   AND 
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155        W&t  mount  t|je  niin. 

Worda  by  W.  J.  HARVEV.    (By  permi$sion.)     Irish  Air,—"  The  harp  that  once," 
Slowly.  ,.  I         N   I         I 

^-T , PM 1— T -J^-n l-n 


rj^ij_J^UJ=«Ti^:;;JU-. 


1  117E  mourn  the  ruin  wrought  by  drink, 

VY      The  souls  in  fetters  bound  : 
Where'er  its  blighting  curse  has  fall'n, 

No  happiness  is  found. 
We  grieve  for  boyhood's  early  hours, 

Eclipsed  with  bitter  woe  ; 
For  maiden's  path  bestrewn  with  flowers 

That  witlier  as  they  grow. 

2  We  mourn  for  widows'  aching  hearts 

Bereft  of  human  joy  ; 
For  homes  degraded  and  forlorn, 

Where  darkest  evils  cloy. 
Deplore  we,  too,  the  fearful  cost, 

The  crimes  we  hate  and  dread, 


The  reputations  stained  and  lost, 
The  blood  that  drink  has  shed. 

(Much  quicker  time.) 

3  RESOLVE  WE  NOW  TO  FREE  OUR  LAND 

FROM  DRINK'S  DEVOURING  FIRE  ; 
TO  SHIELD  THE  YOUNG  WE'LL  BRAVELY 

STAND, 
AND  NEVER  FAINT  NOR  TIRE. 

WE'LL  RESCUE  FROM  THE  LIQUID  FLAM  a 

THE  SCARRED  AND  HELPLESS  SOUL  ; 

WE'LL  WIPE  THE  CURSE  FROM  Uui- 
TAIN'S  NAME, 

AND  SHATTER  EVEEY  BOWL. 
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156  SSSe'vc  a  Ijappp  Ctmptrauce  tan). 

Words  by  KATE  PVEB.     (Copyright.)    Air,— "Rosa  May." 


"~  I      ^  _^  _^      _        ^  _J_.^_    ^  -^         ^    -^     I       -^  -^  ^-> 


1.  We're  "a      hap-py   Temp'rance  Band, Of         8pi  •  rits  young  and  bright,  The 

2.  What          if    our   com-rades    mock    us,  And      our  good  work  dos  -  pise.  We'll 
8.     And          as    we    tread  the  vale   of   life,  To        ear  -  ly     pro  -  uiise    true,    The 


world    is       all     be    -     fore         us,      It     seems     a       fai    -    ry    sight ;   But  they 
meek  -  ly     bear  their  taunts  and  jeers,  And  prove  where  wis  -  dom    lies.          Tia 
110  -  ble     pur  -  pose     of    our  heart,  We'll  earn  -  est   •  ly        pur  -  sue.          God 


tell  us  there  are  dan  -  gers  Which  lead  to  sin  and  woe ; 
saf  •  er  to  pre  •  vent,  than  try  An  e  •  vil  course  to  cure, 
keep  us  by  Ilis  migh  -  ty  power,  lu  all  things  right  and  just, 

>    >    f^  js  *    N     i^    N   Is*  >    i 

* — *H-f— p=gz=s — r± — JLzg* —  jTf: 
~v  *     ^     *     * 

•  jr      p      f\.      |S      |\i      >      k,      h^ — j^-i — Is — Is    J^     — fei — [- 

U          f          ^  i  '      [     J  I        -    I          —      I      0          9          *      *       9^\      ^} 


The 

So  WK'LL 
Bi-ave, 


drun-kard'»  path,    it       one .-  God  grant    We     ne'er     its    curse     may     know. 

NE    •  VEB     VKN-TUKE    NKAK  THE  UBINK,  BUT    KEEP    OUB    FOOT     -    1KQ       SURE. 

lion  -  est,     so  -  ber,  though t-ful  men,   AND  FAITH- FUL.     TO       OUR 
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COME  WHAT  WILL,  WE'LL  KEEP       IT       STILL,  OUR  PLE1>0*E  WE'LL  NKV  •  KR     BttEAK. 


157 


Quickly,  with  fire. 

it? 


Cijc  Cemperancc  call, 

Music  by  FUANZ  ABT. 


I      t      1 


r  ___  __  __  ____    __  ___  _^t  _  __  --£2 

L-^—  n—zzdrL'i;  ^t  i_zz  ~  —  *-•—  H  *  -T-  *-  - 
-:-*  -i-«  —  ^  —  «  —  *\  *-i-*—*  —  «  —  ^-i--*-1-,  —  i-^— 

0    I    '    1    >  ^    I    i    I    '•  p    '     ^ 

J.  Ht-ur.the  Tenip'raiice  call.  Frteinen  one  and    all  !  Hear  your  country's  ear-nest    cry; 
-.  Hail  our    Pa  -  ther-laud  !  Heie  thy  children  stand,A!l  rts  -  solved,  u  •  iii  -  ted,  true, 


fe  -J--   J^-J-    J     -J- 
- 


na  -  tive  land  Lift  its    beck'ninghanil,So'>sof    free-d<>m,come     ye     Hi^li. 
lu  the  IVnip'rance  cause,  Ne'er  I  o  t'aiiit  or  p  iu.se  !  This  oar  pur-pose    is,      and     vow. 

I     >   ^    J     J      '      ^    J     J      I  -   -^    J 

—  g—  ^.-g^i-J—  »—  g"  ^r  --  -.-*  —  •  —  »  ---  ,-g  --- 


ClIOHUS. 


I      ?       »       f 


f          f          !          f 


=2==zi-zd 


r_~ r I fc- !     _      T* 

— * — « \-<s> 1~    *'•  +  ' 

.  ^r tf ^-^5. 


Chase  the  mon-ster  from  our         shore,  Let  his      cm  -  el  reign   be          o'er, 


Chase 


rrr^PT    "W r= 

ase  the  monster  from  our          shore,  Let  his  cru  -  el  reig 


el  reign 


Chase  the   mon-ster  from  our          shore,      Let     his     cru  -el    reign    be      o'er. 


J^ 


:t==l:e£EE 


be  o'er 


-J-  J-  J-     •  J- 


v~i 

from  our    shore. 


try. 
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[FHE  BAND  OF  HOPE   ARMY.] 

Words  by  Mrs.  HANSON.    (Jiy  permission.)    Tune  "  Paben,"  by  J.  H.  WILLCOX. 
(Or  may  be  sung  to  No.  85  or  No.  138.) 


1  I       ! 

J    J    -J-  J.     -J-  -J-  J.-  -J-  J  J 
zsg:aL=-.zmq| .~a=*i=Z-i  nz~ ^zirprnzpng=jzi— o'-n 

^^^^^•^^^^^^^^^^^^1 


I        ! 


i  1        I  J   -*'     d 

4       -6»-       -©>-         -•-     -         -C2- 


*r~rrr 


L.  j.  v .;.  j.  JL  j. 


sa^^EE 


5=^=P! — cj-f^czn 
b=r-i -arlrgj 


1  \ITHO  are  we,  in  countless  numbers, 
VV     Marshalled  on  life's  battle  plain, 

Lifting  high  our  stainless  banners, 
Chanting  Hope's  inspiring  strain  ? 

In  our  ranks  no  armed  battalions, 
No  grim  warriors'  crests  appear, 

Guileless  youths  and  gentle  maidens 
March  to  bloodless  victory  here. 

2  Some  from  homes  where  strife  and  sad- 

Wrought  by  the  unsparing  foe,  [ness, 

HAVE    BEEN    TURNED    TO     PEACE    AND 
GLADNESS, 

FOB  THEY'VE  BID  THE  TEMPTER  ao. 


Some  from  homes  still  dark  and  dreary, 

Held  beneath  his  cruel  sway, 
But  they've  rallied  round  our  banner, 

HOPING  FOR  A  BRIGHTER  DAY. 

3  Scorn  us  not,  ye  worldly-wise  ones, 

Though  amid  our  ranks  ye  meet, 
Bearing  Hope's  fair  banner  onward, 

Tiny  hands  and  pattering  feet ; 
Hath  not  God  the  weak  things  chosen 

Ofttimes  to  confound  the  strong  'I 
Hath  He  not  His  praise  made  perfect, 

Through  the  lisping  infant's  tongue  ? 
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of  nations, 


Words  by  W.  J.  HARVEY.    Tune  "  Allhallows,"  by  ARTHUR  HENRY  BROWW.     (By  permission.) 


i     r    r    ?  i/ 1     i 


j:  _-  f 

_, 


~f~  I  ~W~      10.       ^  ~*~      "•*" 

^_j_  j^-^j-a 


1  pREAT  God  of  nations,   Sov'j-eign 

'  F     We  worship  Thee  as  King  ;  [Lord, 
With  grateful  hearts  and  glad  accord 

Our  festive  song  we  sing. 
Thy  help,  Thy  light,  Thy  grace  afford, 

Accept  the  praise  we  bring. 

2  For  all  the  tokens  of  Thy  love 

Eternal  thanks  we  owe  ; 
When  weak  and  few,  our  fathers  strove 

Strong  drink  to  overthrow  ; 
Invincible  we  yet  shall  prove, 

And  crush  our  mighty  foe. 


3  We  thank  Thee  for  the  wise  and  good 

Enrolled  upon  our  side  ; 
For  heroes  who  have  bravely  stoo  1 

Their  ground  and  stemmed  the  tide ; 
With  courage,  faith,  and  hope  endued, 

Their  life-work  shall  abide. 

4  We  pray  for  grace  the  young  to  shield, 

In  ev'ry  evil  hour  : 
Pledged  in  our  noble  cause  to  wield 

'Gainst  drink  a  mighty  power. 
We  vow  afresh  we  ne'er  will  yield, 

Our  standard  never  lower. 


5  Blessed  with  Thy  help,  in  future  days, 
We  shall  not  toil  in  vain  ; 
The  young  will  walk  iu  wisdom's  ways, 

The  drunkard  lose  his  chain  : 
TlIKX  EARTH  SHALL  ECHO  WITH  TlIY  PRAISE, 
PEACE  UNIVERSAL  REIQN. 


J54 
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Brightly. 


Welsh  Air. 


IdJE  SEBZ 


in  glad -nt 
rom  kin-di 

II  J      j    -* 

>=*—*nr2=. 


1.  •     In   life's  chang-ing  sea-sons,  in  glad -ness  and    tears;    In  1  he  days 

ild 


2.  Should  life's  chang-es  tear  us  from  kin-dred  and    home,  And  the  wild 

^^^&^yi  *£*/  -N 

:rt=47-^ 


of  our 
o- ceau 


=?^:zjli3=^I=l!=llplz£=s=E^3  =^=|1 

T-  v  i    i  i  .    i         '  '  r  r  *  r 

child  -hood,  thro'  life's  ear  -  ly      years  ;  What  -  e'er  may    re  -  tard  us,  who  - 
bear       us    in       far  lauds  to      roam ;     E'en     o'er  the  broad  wa-ters,  we'll 

JU    .J.  J.  J,    -J-       i      ,  J. 

-*-[!:*— ^z^»zq 


~F~^p — ~^-~^ — r~~-r  -»-  -  i>  i 
r  'i 

e'er  may  de  -  ride,       Fair  Tem-p'rance  shall  guard  us,  Re  -  li  -  gion  shall 
no  -  bly    de  -  cide      That  Tem-p'rance  si  tall  guard  us,   Re  -  li  -  gion  shall 

j  J-    i    rj_.J   J-'J-U.  -J--  -^J-  J-  J-  J. 

f^Eitea 


guide.     Temp  -  ta  -  tipn   and      sad  -  ness  may  come  i:i    their    pow'r  ;   The 
guide.    Whvn  time  with    its      sor  -  row  and  joy    we     re   -  sign,        To 


zr^ 

j=f   =iijz=itzL^ — i 
• — s* — * — * — — i — « — *~^ 

1  r  i  r  r  f  •  r 


bright  days  of  glad  ness,  or    sor-row's  dark  hour  ;  Tho'  health  be  de-barr'd  us,  and 
wel-come  a  mor-row  which  ne'er  shall  de-cline  ;    To  life's  clos-ing  sto- ry  shall 
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I  III 

wealth  be    de  -  nied  ;      Still  Temp'rance  shall  g.iard  us,  Re  -  li-gion  shall  guide. 
Temp'rance  a  -  bide,     And  to  bright  realms  of    g!o  -  ly  lie  -  h-gion  shall  guide. 


J,  -J--  JU  J.  J-  J.  .J. 


161  $23orlt  anti  toatrij,  praise  anti  praj>. 

Words  by  FBEDK.  SUERLOCK  (by  permission).    Tune  "  Toulon,"  by  C  GOUDIMEL. 


THANK  THEE  LORT>,  FOR  GLORIOUS  k>tiLs  OP  OLD, 

)  WHO  l-IVKI)  TO  LOVK  AND  SfiKVK  OUH  NATIVE  LAND  ; 

O  FILL  OUIl  HEARTS  WITH  EQUAL  PURPOSE  BOLD 
IN  OUR  APPOINTED  PLACES  EACH  TO  STAND. 

2  We  thank  Thee,  Lord  for  victories  in  the  past, 

Thy  hand  hath  blessed  the  work  through  all  the  days. 
0  tfii'e  us  <jrace  tluit  it\\  still  liol<liii<i  faxt, 
May  humbly  watch  an. I  pray,  MAY  WORK  AND  PRAISE. 

3  Without  Thine  «id  oui'  feeble  efforts  fail, 

We  sow  in  vain  ou>-  labours  tpendfor  nouc/ht  ; 
Bless  Thou  the  work,  till  every  hill  ;ind  d;ile 
SHALL  OWN  THE  MIGHTY  THINGS  OUR  GOD  HATH  WROUGHT. 

4  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  the  children's  loving  Friend  ! 

At  Thy  command  we  train  the  young  for  Thee  ; 
On  them  and  us  Thy  Holy  Spirit  send,' 

Speak  to  us,  "  Son  and  daughter,  work  for  Me." 

5  We  come,  0  Lord,  accept  us  in  Thy  love, 

We  would  be  used,  O  turn  us  noi  away  ; 
So  humbly  serving,  as  Thine  hosts  above, 

WE  ALL  MAY  WORK  AND  WATCH,  MAY  PRAISE  AND  PRAY  ! 
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162      CI)e  Cempn'amt  Cinllum 

Words  by  M.  B.  HAYCBAFT.  Music  by  ARTHUII  J.  JAMOUNKAU. 

Con  spirito.  J  —  120. 

^  r  ••**  ^    «       r  *     rn^ 
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I        I  1^*1  k.    I  l//y« 

> — K — -i — r — ^^ — f    '  i — ! ^-1-w — IT — j^— t^ 1 

i^^^^p^f^iiS 


. 


J. 


M       I  larzzzflzq^zq^^^ 

^v'irT^       '     '     h   ^j  i 


J-    J.  .N   J    J 


V-1 h 


. 


REFRAIN. 
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1  i\H,  we're  the  Temperance  Children, 
V/     The  happy  and  the  free  ! 

For  ever  and  for  ever 

Abstainers  all  are  we. 
Yes,  we  have  signed  the  promise 

To  keep  from  drink  afar, 
And,  whatsoe'er  the  future, 

A  Temperance  band  we  are  ! 
Oh,  we're  the  Temperance,  &c. 

2  Strong  drink  shall  ne'er  deceive  us, 

We  know  it  holds  a  sting  ; 
We  know  it  is  a  mocker, 
A  cruel,  hurtful  thing. 


Strong  drink  shnll  not  ensnare  us, 

For  one  and  all  agree, 
For  ever  and  for  ever, 

We'll  stand  among  the  free  ! 
Oh,  we're  the  Temperance,  &c. 

3  Oh,  we're  the  Temperance  Children  ! 

Now,  won't  you  lend  a  hand, 
And  by  your  own  example 

Help  on  our  gladsome  band  ? 
Come,  join  the  Temperance  battle, 

And  win  the  noble  strife  ! 
Stand  out  as  an  abstainer, 
Be  faithful  all  your  life  ! 
Oh,  we're  the  Temperance,  &c. 


163  ;jFree!  free!  free! 

Music  by  G.  P.  ROOT,  harmonized  by  E.  V.  (l>y  permission). 
JL      With  energy. 

E=Mjm— ire 
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REE  !  free !  free !  Shall  all  our  country 


1  T?REE! 
r     be, 


Without  the  drunkard's  galling  chain, 
Without  reproach,  without  a  stain  : 

We'll  shout  from  sea  to  sea, 

Free  !  for  ever  free  ! 


2  Free  !  free  !  free  !  Our  speech  shall  ever 

be, 

Far  as  earth's  waters  run  and  ring, 
Far  as  the  wild  birds  soar  and  sing  : 
We'll  shout  from  sea  to  sea, 
Free  !  for  ever  free  ! 


3  Free  !  free  !  free  !  Our  thoughts  shall  ever  be, 
Yes,  freer  yet  with  every  year, 
W hat  man  may  dare,  a  heart  holds  dear  : 
We'll  shout  from  sea  to  sea, 
Free  !  for  ever  free  ! 
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to  grief* 


Words  by  Mrs.  M.  P.  HAYCRAFT.    Pcottish  Air,  "  Ye  banks  and  braes."   Harmonized  by 

W.  H.  BONNEP. 
Andantf  cantabile.  *N  =  108. 


^    f      / 1       ^  x  i  x    i      x  ^j    '     Lj    £  , 
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CHORUS. 
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1  n  OOD-BYE  to  grief,  good-bye  to  tears, 
VJ    For  father's  on  the  Temperance  side ; 
Good -bye  to  trouble  and  to  fears, 

Uli.  let  the  tidings  echo  wide. 
Oh,  say  to  all,  whate'er  befall, 

You'll  stronger,  better,  brighter  be, 
If  you'll  obey  the  Temperance  call, 

And  join  the  army  of  the  free  ! 

2  Upon  our  home  the  shadows  fell, 

And  dark  and  drear  were  heart  and 

mind  ; 
But  oh,  what  joy  the  news  to  tell  ! 

OUK  FATHEK   DEAR   THE  PLEDGE  HAS 

Oh,  !>ay  to  all,  &c.  [SIGNED. 


No  more,  no  more  we'll  weep  and  sigh, 
No  more  shall  drink  our  loved  one 

chain  ; 

For  Temperance  bringeth  blessing  nigh. 
And  home  will  be  "Sweet  Home" 
again. 
Oh,  say  to  all,  &c. 

Then  friends  and  neighbours  loved  and 

dear, 

The  children's  pleading  hear  to-day  ! 
Come,  sign    the   pledge    of    Freedom 

here, 

And  start  upon  the  Temperance  way. 
Oh,  say  to  all,  &c. 
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165        Battling  toitt)  tl)t 

Words  by  W.  J.  HARVEY.    (By  permission.)    Music  by  W.  F.  SHEHWIN. 


In  the    bat-lle-strifeof    a      no-blelife      We  will  fare  the  foe    1-e  -fore     us  ; 

_       !>    fc     I      I  -     I     N    ^  J    J      i       -J>-^  J     J  /I    Q-fiL  J. 

__  —  -^—0  >-*  j  —  ^-^.  pV^—  d    »  n  —    —  r  -  *-*-^-^-«-T-<S»  —  5  - 

dTfc     ----  -+liii=i-M-^P~  t  -     yr«rp_T:g-+r—  H 


-*  j  —  ^-^.  p—        »  n  —    —  r  -    - 

----  -+liii=i-M-^P~r  t  -  ^yr«r 

SFSSEEESz^ 


We've  no  cause  to    fear  with  our  C'ptain  near.AndHis    b  in  -  ner  wav-ing     o'er      us. 


,—--- 


we  seek  forstrenglliit  will  come  at  length,  And  to     valiantdeeds  will  nerve   tis, 


ffr 


^^T^r^-^~r~^fF=:"^^^""ic:r-^]::i==<Fn 

:£:g=itzi^ibiizit= — i~zz^~^±z: 


iu    the  tliick-est  fight  on  the  side 

Ills 


'Tis  the  diiuk's  dire  potter  we'll  aesail  rach 

For  his  victims  fall  unceasing ;  [hour, 

'Tis  the  young  and  brave  we  would  seek  to 

Speedily  our  ranks  increasing.  [save, 

In  i  ii-  fiery  snare  oft  the  pure  an  1  fair 

Are  em  rapped  teat  he  may  slay  them  ; 
Fifin  his  murderous  hands  we  would  snatch 
the  brands — 

From  despair  and  death  we'll  stiy  them. 
In  the  bati  1  -strife,  &c. 

3  To  the  depths  of  woe  we  will  bravely  go, 

To  restore  to  wife  arid  mother 
Every  outcast  one — be  it  husband,  son ; 
And  we'll  raise  our  fallen  brother. 


of   right  He  will  lov-4ng  -  ly    pre  -  serve  us. 

ULJUUJU-j   ,    , 

iten 


We  will  cheer  the  sad  with  our  music  glad, 
\\'e  will  heal  ibe  broken  hearted  ; 

We  will  dry  the  tears  and  dispel  the  fears 
Of  the  friends  whom  drink  hath  pttrted. 
In  the  battle-strife,  &c. 

4  In  this  grand  crusade  we  fhall  need  the  aid 

Of  the  strong,  the  wise,  and  holy  ; 
We  will  seek  tne  1  st  and  the  te  i  pe-t- tossed 

All  can  h<  lp,  though  weak  and  lowly. 
We  will  look  above  tor  the  might  of  love, 

Not  e'en  scorn  or  danger  heeding  ; 
We  shall  be  repaid,  if  by  timely  aid 
We  can  sav«  the  bruised  and  bleeding. 
In  the  battle-strife,  &c. 
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166  g)o  tlje  toorfc  tljat  lies  arouift 

Words  by  ELLA  WHEELER.    Music  by  W.  P.  BHERWIN. 
1.  If    the  far-mer,   in  the  springtime,  Sighed  "  I  wish  my  seed  were  sown," — 


Ne-  ver  raised  his  hand  in    la-  hour,  But   just   sat    him  down  to  moan,— 

^  ?5       *  f1"  "" 


Should  you  won-der     if    the  sum-mer  Found  no    liar-  vest    on     the    plain  ? 


Should 


- 

you  say  "'Twas  Heaven's  do  -  ing  That  he   had  no    field  of  grain 


i= 
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II ea  -  vcn's      do    -    ing     That      he       had       no       field       of      grain.' 
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?:« •  m  •  m    9    f—\ — p— 

*^  ,_-, 1 • I L_ 
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2  If  the  woodman,  in  the  forest, 

Sighed, "  I  wish  tliese  trees  were  down," 
And  then  spent  the  time  in  pleasure 

Till  the  green  leaves  turned  to  brown, — 
Should  you  marvel  if  the  labour 

Seemed  progressing  rather  slow  ? 
Should  you  say  that  "  Heaven  willed  it, 

And  the  thing  would  never  go  "  ? 
No,  no,  no  !    Never  say  that  "  Heaven 
willed  it, 

And  the  thing  would  never  go." 


3  Then,  0  Temperance  men  and  women, 

If  our  cause  moves  slow  to-day, 
Will  it  help  the  matter  any 

To  sit  down  and  wish,  I  pray  ? 
Cast  your  seed,  then  look  for  harvest, 

Thin  the  army  of  the  foe  ; 
Do  the  work  that  lies  around  you, 

And  the  cause  won't  move  so  slow. 

NO,  NO,  NO  !     Do  THE  WORK  THAT  LIES 
ABOUND  YOU, 

AND  THE  CAUSE  WON'T  MOVE  so  SLOW. 


167 

Three  parts. 


unite**    (£oun&.) 


Music  by  A.  L.  COWLKY. 


ALL    r  *  NI  -  TED,     firm     and   true,  'The    Tem-p'rance  path    we 


will  pur  -  sue ;  And  merrily  we'll  raise  our  song,  As  stead-i-ly  we  march  a-long. 
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168       i&ltrrp,  lauding  toattr! 

Words  by  Mrs.  VAN  ALSTYNE.    Music  by  ABSALOM  ALLEN.    (By  permission.) 
Semi-staccato  ;  quickly  and  brightly. 

1.  Mer  -  ry,  laughing,    spark  -  ling  wa  -  ter.    Down  the  hi  il-side,  flow-ing   free; 

S     S     (S  JS      \__  \     JS     N       ^S^SJSJS      N  JN_  !__ 
V     V     SV  V     V         r^    '    V      •    • 


all 


and 


In    the  vale  and      on     the   lea! 


s  jS     s     N       x       \       >     \         fs     ,\     fs     N 
r-r- 0 — ^—  •—  *-r- j ^ » — •>— r,— * — 2 — *—*—[-» — * 0 — 

' 


How  I      love  thee,    Spark-ling  wa- ter—    Pur  -  est,    pur-est    di ink  for     me! 

-/    *N  JS  *S       N 


LI^-^ZZ; 


-^-b-t-^S 


S     v     S      i\     v     N     s 

V. ' j ^  J  -_;.    i  .  ^^ . 


^ir^^^^z^z^ziri^J-SSz  ^.^z-g^zzr^^qz^^^rz^q 
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-  fe*  5  v  sr^^lf  &^  ^-^/-j-^^^v-j--/-^ 

Mer  -  ry,  laugh-ing,    spark-ling  wa  -  ter,    Down  the   hill -side   flow- ing  free  !  Oh, 

N  \      X       \  N 


how       I       love    thee, 
»l  I  ' 


Mer  -  ry,      laugh  -  ing, 


__ _-  _  - 


Merry,  merry,  merry,  merry 
how        I 


!MM7:7v:ryC^ 
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Me  ry,  merry,  merry,  merry, 


cres.  e  rail. 


h^pWSMa^^^ifta^^^=ii 
dy^=»^^=3fSE^E5^=pE?3fe=2Ei 


Mer  -  ry.    laugh  -ing,      spark-ling  wa  -  ter,    Down  the    hill-side    flow  -ing  free! 


y^v^^ 


2  Who  would  drain  the  flowing  goblet, 

Running  o'er  with  ruby  wine  ? 
Better  far  to  pledge  our  friendship 
Jn  tho;e  cooling  drops  of  thine. 
How  I  love  thee,  &c. 

3  See  the  bird  his  pinions  laving 

In  thy  stream  so  glad  and  free  ; 


Though  lie  fills  the  air  with  music, 
He  would  languish  but  for  thee. 
How  I  love  thee,  &c. 

4  From  tlie  river  or  the  fountain. 
From  the  brooklet  or  the  rill. 
Merry,  laughing,  sparkling  water — 
Thou  art  welcome,  welcome  still  ! 
How  I  love  thee,  &c. 


169  Jtstal 

Words  by  CHARLES  WAR  ELY.    Tune  "  St.  Alphege."  by  II.  J.  GAUNTLETT. 


I  I  ^ 


I     J      ,      I      I      K  |     I         I       i     -J-  \     i 


1  rrO  Thee,  whose  love  hath  guided, 

Whose  arm  hath  been  our  stay, 
We  lift  our  grateful  voices, 
Oil  this  our  festal  day. 

2  We  come  with  thanks,  confessing 

In  our  triumphal  song, 
That  Thou  hast  crowned  with  blessing 
And  made  our  army  strong. 


3  0,  keep  our  ranks  united 

In  abstinence  and  truth ; 
Our  joy  to  raise  the  fallen, 
To  guide  the  steps  of  youth. 

4  Still  may  our  hosts  advancing, 

Endued  with  Thy  great  might, 
PRESS  ON  IN  FAITH  TJNPALT'BING 
TILL  VICT'EY  CROWN  THE  FIQHT. 
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lobe  to  boast  our  fmfcom, 

Tune  "The  Mermaid."    Arranged  by  Rev.  W.  J.  M.  COOMBS. 
,  OR  UNISON. 

irftd: 


1.  We    love  to  boast  our  free-dom,      We    love  to  flaunt  our  power,        And 

2.  ]>nt  we're  re-solved  to  con-quer,  We've  giv'n  lain  many  a  blow,          And 

3.  God  send  the  speed -y    an-s\ver        To    this  our  frequent  prayer,        Let 


^^ES^S^^ 


^|^=^^^5^^^^g^^^3=^^^E| 

-  J.     ^.  .^. 


say    be  -  fore     a     for-  eign    foe  We've  nev  -  er    had    to  cower.          But 
Bands  of  Hope,  we're  proud  to  say,  Have  wound-ed  this  our    foe.  Our 

Bri-tain's  right-eous-ness  be  known,  On    sea,  and    ev  -  'ry-  where.          To 


there's  a    foe  a-mongstus    That  we  have  harbour'd  long,  And  while  that  foe  un- 

coun-try  now  has  wa-ken'd,  And  some  day  she'll  be  free,     And  then  this  song  we 

shake  strong  drink's  dominion,  And  set  its  cap-tives  free,    May  Power  Divine  give 
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-    conquered  is  How  can  we  sing  this  song  ?  ^ 


conquered  is  How  can  we  sing  this  song  ?  "J 

love  to  sing    An  hon-est  boast  will    be.      >-        Rtile,  Brit-  an •  ni 
us  the  pow'r,  That  our  glad  scng  may  be — ) 


Brit 


J 


-     an-nia  rules  the  waves,         Bri  -  tons     never,  never,  ne-ver  shall  be  slaves  ! 


171     €\)er  i)e  earnest, 


Four  parts. 


Music  by  A.  L.  COWLEV. 


E-ver  be    earn-est,    E-ver  le    true;    Al-ways  en-dea-vour  Some  good  work  to   do. 

172    Jtt  a  towp  tasfc.    (Xtaunli.) 


Three  parts. 


Music  by  W.  B.  BRADBURY. 


//      a     wt?a  -  ;•?/       to5^    you   find      it,      Per  -  se  -  vere  .  and 


ne  -  ver  mind   it,    NU-VER,  NE-VER  MIND  IT,     Ne-ver,  ne-  ver  mind   it. 
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J^eto  gear's  greeting 

Words  by  W.  J.  HARVKY.    Irish  Air. 

SI 


mf  Smoothly.  _^     \  |         ^  


&- 
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1  YTJITII  song  we'll  greet  the  glad  New     3  Smile  Thou  upon  our  Bands  of  Hope — 
VV     Year,  The  pledge  of  brighter  days  ; 


While  joy-bells  sweetly  rin^  ; 
With  grateful  hearts  to  God  draw  near, 

To  Him  onr  praise  we'll  bring. 
We'll  praise  Him  for  His  guiding  hand, 

For  daily  mercies  giv'n, 
For  grace,  temptations  to  withstand, 

For  help  and  strength  from  Heav'n. 

2  Oh  !  bless  the  Temperance  cause,  we  pray, 

Throughout  the  coining  year  ; 
Fresh  victories  may  it  win  each  day 

Till  vice  shall  disappear. 
Crown  every  effort  with  success, 

Preserve  the  rising  race, 
Arrest  the  tide  of  drunkenness, 

Our  country's  guilt  efface. 


And   help  the  young  strong  drink  to 
shun, 

And  walk  in  wisdom's  ways. 
LetTemperance  men  and  Christians  too 

Harmoniously  unite 
To  aid  the  cause  with  speech  and  pen  : 

And  God  defend  the  right ! 

4  Our  hands  are  weak,  be    Thou    our 

Preserve  us,  lest  we  fall ;  [strength  ; 
We'll  overcome  our  foes  at  length, 

Through  Thee,  our  All  in  All. 
Ere  long  drink's  legions  shah  disband, 

With  all  their  sin  and  shame  ; 
And  then  we'll  win  for  our  dear  land 

A  bright  and  honoured  name. 
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174 


of  tlje  3Santi  of 


Words  by  Mrs.  M.  S.  HAVCBAFT. 
Con  spirito. 


Music  by  ARTHUR  J.  JAMOUNEAU. 


Now,  while  the  sun-light  is 
Free  from  the  fet  -  ters  of 
Lass  -  es  and  tads  shall 


1.  Now,     in  the  clays  that  are  cloud-less  and  fair  ; 

2.  Hap  -  py  our    fa  -  ces  and    gladsome  our   lot, 

3.  Ev    •    er  and    ev  -  er    our  ranks  shall  iii-create, 

4.  Come  with  us,  come!  take  your  place  in    cur  band,      March     by  our  side,  look- ing 

,N        fe    N 

N     N     N 


gold  -  en  and    gay  ! 

e  -  vil  and    woe ; 

ris3      to  our     aid, 

up      to  the  light ; 


jP    ; 


)n-  ward  we're  press-ing  our      ban-ner     to     bear 
Sor  -  row  and  dread  ^hall  o'er  -  cha-dow    us     not, — 
Join  -  ing  tl'e     ar  -  my    of       bless-ing    and  peace, 
Help      UP,  oh,   help,  and   as        vie -tors  we'll  stand, 

N        v      v      1^     I 


O    -    ver  the  world,  with     a        joy    -    ful      lay. 

Qurs       is     the  path  where  the       bios  -  soins  blow. 

Tell  -  ing    of  hope     un  -  to  lives     in  the  shade ! 
Wav  -  ing  our     ban  -  ner     for      ev     -     er    bright! 

S     N       N       iS      N       "^ 

<\V-*-  .*-  -thi-i-i   N   , 


Oa  -  ward  we     go, 

.£.  ^N 


on  -  ward  we    go  ! 

=£&=£=&£ 


Joy  ful  are  we, 


^c= 


sing 


ing!       Gai  -  ly,  so  gai-ly  our     mu-sic  shall  flow  !     Joy    -    -      ful, 


_ 

z$tz*^-i±j±:±: 


Joy    - 


ful, 


^        £    V     "\  '         r     r       r      ^      ^       r     r     *     | 

band     of    the   fn.e,-~       On  -  ward  we're  march-ing    the       ti  i-umph  to     see  I 
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Words  by  W.  W.  DOWNS.    Music  by  W.  F.  SHKRWIX. 


-™-  I  *   & 


-rrrrrnr 

(  1.  Why  stand  ye  Ion  -  ger  wait-  ing  ? 

Eign  to  -  night,  •<  2.  Ere    fa- tal  chains  have  bound  you, 

Sign  to-night,  1 3.  A    mil-lion  hearts  are  plead-ing, 

-J-''-i 


The 
Come 
And 


:r=STT   r-»r    , 

jpok  is  here,  with  -  in  your  reach,  Why  lin  -  ger  hes  -  i  .  la -ting? 
sign  the  de  -  clar  -  a  -  'tion  now.  Come  scat  -  ter  joy  a -round  you. 
fa  -  there,  mo-ther.},  chil  •  dren  too,  For  you  are  in  -  ter  -  ce  -  ding. 


k£       /  \A 


T" 

Sign'to  -  night.  Sign  to  -  night, 

Sign  to-night, 


juv; 

O=s=rt 


Your  heart  will  be      the    light-er, 
13e  *   hold  the   work    of      for  -  row, 
Sign  to-night,  In      the  dear  name  of      Je  -  BUS, 


- 


A^VK  — r* \ 

se=^ 


— 

Sign  to  -  night, 


t      I 

£=tz 


M^N 


Sign  to  -  night, 


'Twill  cheer   and  corn-  fort    oth  -  ers    too.    And  make  your  path     the  bright-er. 

A      mil  •  lion  homes  are      de   -    so  -  late,     O     WAIT  NOT    FOR    THE    MOR-ROW. 
Who  spent    His  life     in      do  -  ing  good,  And  died    that    He     might   save  w?. 

I         I  I        *      -*-        i  I-* 

1        J       J_       J  -m~       J  J  ••     J 


1 


'-    J     J-    «NJ     I 

^r~'     ESBIS 


— f-*-fr 


r\         i_    /'  i^*1  '     **^        ! 


r    P 

Sign  to  -  night,  Sign  to  -  night,  O        sign,     sign    '  to  -  n'ght ! 

Sign  to-night,  Sign  to-night, 

O        sign,     sign      to-night! 
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icjn  tj)t 


Words  by  Mrs.  M.  8.  HAYCKAFT.  Music  by  CUARLES  Ntxox. 

Briskly,     mf                  ,  -> 

i     i     i      r  r    f  i     i     i 

1 .  Coine,    stand  brave  -  ly          for    -    ward,  Fear    -  less  stand    and      free ; 

2.  Sign       for     sake     of         oth     -     era,  By       the  drink  br.qught  low ; 


T^T  r  . 

Sign       the  pledge  of         Tern    -     p'rance,            Ev   -   er  faith  -  ful  be; 

Sis    -    ter  hearts  and        bro     •      ihers,               L'ft   them  tip  from  woe; 

^      J-      J-           J-                    J.      -/-J-  '  J- 


Now        in    stead  -  fast        pur 

Not        for  threat     or         jest    -     ing 


H: 


=U=U 


-G>-         -&•- 


This    the        pro  •  mise      take, 
Break  this    pledge  of         thine, 

I 


±A±A 


l_./J.v^_js_.4__j_. 

•-t — •-- * — m 


=P=rr^p= 

Now         let     zeal     and     eour  -  age 
Pray        for    grace     to       keep      it 


i-5=ki=zUz:     zdt 


r    i     i      i 

In      thy      heart          a 


By       the    strength       di 

A  A  j.  a 


-,L:    -^  J.    J-     J-    J- 

T^r. —  g— f • — i    m  i — ^ — 

^E=  HHE 


v     I  i  rit.  , 

i^^^z^f^z^zzjzzo^zz^zn-nzz^^q— == 


r~i    ^r3 


In       thy        heart       a 
By      the        strength    di 


I         II 

Now         let  zeal     and      eour  -  age 
Pray         for  grace     to       keep      it 


4--.  -£4,  V  *  i 


170 


TEMPERANCE  HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 


177 


toitfj  rtje  &taitoatt ! 

Words  by  CHARLKS  WAKELY.    Music  by  3.  R.  BWKNIOY. 
With  vigour.     ,  .  ^  , 

^7^^^V^_J=^~[lrj=^gi^H^»Vr-a] 

^-f^\—-^ 


1  I  ]  I'  with  the  Standard  !    Away  to  the 
U     foe ! 

Joyful  and  strong  ;   marching  along  ; 
Shoulder  to  shoulder  to  battle  we  go, 

True  to  our  country's  call. 
Woe  to  the  tyrant  that  curses  our  land, 
Britain's  young  legions  his  power  shall 

withstand. 
See,  how  we  gather— a  conquering  band, 

"  UP  WITH  THE  FLAG,  AND  AWAY." 

2  Girding  the  armour,  and  buckling  the 

sword, 

Feet  firmly  shod  ;  trusting  in  God  ; 
Forward  we  go  in  the  strength  of  the 
Lord, 


Sure  that  our  cause  must  prevail. 
Proudly  our  banner  floats  high  in  the  air, 
Telling  of  hope  to  the  sons  of  despair. 
Come,  brothers,  join  us,  our  victory  share. 

"  UP  WITH  TUB  FLAG,  AND  AWAY." 

3  Lord  God  of  battles,  0    hear   us,    we 

pray—  [stand. 

Strengthen   our  band  ;   help    us   to 

Save  from  the  perils  that  darken  our  way, 

Lead  to  the  Promised  Land.     . 
Give  to  us  FAITH  till  the  conflict  is  o'er  ; 
HOPE  to  sustain  us,  and  LOVE  to  endure  ; 
Then  'neath  Thy  banner,  we'll  seek  the 
bright  shore, 

"UP  WITH  THE  FLAG,  AXD  A  WAI." 


TEMPERANCE  HYMNS  AND  SONGS. 


171 


178 


Utfentr 


Words  by  L.  M.  WAUK.     Tune  "M'ius  Dei,"  by  A.  R.  GAUL,  Mus.  Bac.    (By  permissioA.) 
(May  be  sung  to  "  Ellacombe,"  No.  23.) 


i    i     i    i    i    i 


I  I  I 

r   ?~  i*~  ?  r  i    i    '     *    i   i    i    i    i 


j_  j_j_j  -*  :^j_j 

^-^-.-^-.^=[-L-i — r_n-t 


J  i^Lj 


*       000  ~*m    -£      0         *       J     -^-    -*1-     m       J  . 

1    i    i    i   i    i    ^  i     i    i    i    i    r    r 

-Ji.  •  j^-J_J_J-r J  •  ^N  J     V  -J-  -s— ;_ j-  .-JiL- 


1  TN  days  of  old,  when  valiant  knights 

Went  forth  in  armour  strong,  t 
To  battle  for  the  people's  rights, 

And  put  down  cruel  wrong, 
They  met  their  foeinen  face  to  face, 

And  high  above  the  fight 
Iltiiiir  out  the  cry  through  all  the  place, 

"  May  God  defend  the  right." 

2  Once  bands  of  children  bravely  caught 

The  spirit  of  those  times, 
And  thousands  were  together  brought, 

To  march  to  distant  climes. 
The  Holy  Sepulchre  was  then 

In  heathen  grasp  retained ; 
The  children  thought  by  them,  not  men, 

It  was  to  be  regained. 


3  We,  too,  have  foes  that  hem  ns  round, 

And  sore  oppress  the  land  ; 
Wrongs  to  set  right,  wherever  fuiind  ; 

Temptations  to  withstand. 
But,  ivorst  of 'all ',  the  demon  Drink, 

IV ho  bliijhts  the  hearth  and  home, 
Drives  tens  of  thousands  to  tlie  brink 

Of  shame  and  early  doom. 

4  Join  with  us  then  to  fight  this  foe, 

And  sweep  him  from  the  earth  ; 
Help  us  to  lay  the  tempter  low, 

And  give  his  slaves  ''  new  bii  th." 
The  struggle  may  be  sharp  and  long 

To  break  his  giant  might, 

BUT  FALTEH  NOT,  FIGHT  ON  ;  FIGHT  ON  ! 
AN1>  "  GOD  DEFEND  THE  1UGJ1T  "  ! 
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179         CJ)t  Warrior  bantu 

Words  by  Rev.  R.  MAGUIRE,  M.A.    Air  "  The  Minstrel  Boy."    Harmonised  by  ROSA  BO:;NER. 


"f"  f '£  I      F  '/     1     I     I        !         I    '~f\ 

1.  The  Band  of  Hope  to  the    war  is  gone,    The    ranks  of  death  are     round  th- m, 

2.  Their  hearts  were  glad,  and  their  voices  high  Thro'    all    the  land    re-   sound  -  ed, 

3.  And  God  look'd  down  and  heard  their  pray  'r,  And  bade  them  fight  still  long  -  er  ; 

j,  ,       .       .  J3   N  IN    J    J     I       J          I       vi        N.     J^l    I 

yteEra^Ei|S3ES 

—•fczf:  -^?i&±  -~-] — H-»-*- 


4-»— *-  F *-t-3-e,» P-^I 

— « J— ^-- ^— (-,  - 1 1 — i 1— j 1 U 


The  Temp'rance  Sword  they  have  girded  on,  Their  plight-ed   word   hath    bound  them  ; 
And  Peace  and  Plen-teous  -  ness  drew  nigh,  And    Hope  and  Joy     a    -    bound  -  ed. 
Theyouth-ful  band  spread      ev-'ry-where,  The  Cause  grew  strong  and  strong-  er; 


"Dear  Fatherland, "says the youth-ful    band,  "  Tlio*  drink's  sad  curse  be  -  trays    thee, 

They  sang,"  No  cliain.no         fin  -  gle    link,      Shall  bind    us    to     sur  -  ren    -  der; 

6    God,  of  Thee  we       hum  -  bly    pray,      The  bonds  of  Drink  to      sev    -    er, 


---     - 


De  -  feud  -  ers  of  thy  rights  we  stand,  Our  youthful  voic  -  os  praise  thee !  " 
Our  land,  we  pray,  from  the  curse  of  drink,  O  God.ourGod.de  -  fend  her!" 
THAT  SOON  MAY  DAWN  THK  WISH 'D-FOB  DAY,  AND  FREE  THE  LAND  FOB  EV  -  EB! 


.t4  j  .  js»j  /i  J  i 

ft     J      J     .    ,     r.    ^ 

Mfc^fe-Mfer 

~jjjjj=g*^B= 

i    #  *   I*  —  ifep  i_j  1  1  —  [_ 

"F-"^  f  '  r  en  r 
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180  Begin  at  once, 

Words  by  FRAXCKS  It.  HAVERGAL.       Music  by  LABAN  SOLOMON  (by  permission). 

— , — s^s. 


^Z-2^fi±m+r~2^~fi3tf-tf 

^    X*    ^          ^          ^  ^    ^    ^       I        ^          ^         j/ 


1  DEGIN  at  once  !  in  the  pleasant  days, 
-D    While  we  are  all  together, 
While  we  can  join  in  prayer  and  praise, 
While  we  can  meet  for  healthful  plays, 

In  the  glow  of  summer  weather. 
Begin  at  once,  with  heart  and  hand, 
And  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy  band. 

2  Begin  at  once  !  for  we  do  not  know 

What  may  befall  to-morrow  ; 
Many  a  tempter,  many  a  foe, 
Lieth  in  wait  where'er  you  go, 

With  the  snare  that  leads  to  sorrow. 
Begin  at  once  !  nor  doubting  stand, 
But  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy  band. 


3  Begin  at  once  ;  there  is  much  to  do  ; 

0  do  not  wait  for  others  ! 
Join  us  to-day,  be  brave  and  true  ! 
Join  us  to-day,  there's  room  for  you, 

And  a  welcome  from  your  brothers. 
Begin  at  once,  the  work  is  grand 
That  God  hath  given  our  happy  band. 

4  Begin  at  once  !  in  tho  strength  of  God, 

For  that  will  never  fail  you  ! 
Under  His  banner  bright  and  broad, 
You  shall  be  safe  from  fear  and  fraud, 

And  from  all  that  can  assail  you. 
Begin  at  once  with  resolute  stand, 
And  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy  band. 
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Words  by  FREDK.  SHERLOCK.       Tune  "  Old  148th."       (Or  to  No.  182.) 


,      I     I  j     i       i.    -*-.*.-*•  II      I      J-  -J--«-J-  J 

.—  r*~  *—  J—  *—  r^  --n  -  r»  -  *-V-.-o'-  -o  --  .  -  ^-^  _  Q 


f^rFfr 


1  r*  OD,  who  in  boundless  ways 

\J    Man's  vaiied  work  dotli  bless, 

Accept  the  song  of  praise 

Our  grateful  hearts  express  ; 
For  ground  prepared,  for  work  begun, 
For  harvests  reaped,  for  vict'ries  won. 

2  We  praise  Thy  Holy  Name 

For  earnest  souls  and  true, 
Who,  scorning  fear  and  shame, 

Were  bold  to  dare  and  do  ; 
Who  saved  the  youth  of  our  dear  land, 
And  led  them  forth  a  ranso.ned  band. 


Inflame  our  zeal  anew, 

Inspire  our  souls  with  love, 
Pour  down  the  gracious  dew, 

Baptize  us  from  above  ; 
Lord   let  us  self-forgetting  be, 
And  find  our  joy  in  serving  Thee. 

Let  old  and  young  unite, 

Let  rich  and  poor  combine, 
To  work  with  all  their  might, 

In  one  unbroken  line  ; 
To  bring  to  earth  that  golden  day, 
When  tears  and  sighs  shall  ilee  away. 


182    $cto  ^tar's 

I 


Words  by  JUDSON  BONNKR.    Tune  "Adoration."    (Or  to  No.  181.) 


— «q-^^:J, 

_j_J.^_^_» 

T  r~rTT,  i    i 


I    I    ! 
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1  VOW  join  we  all  to  raise 

IN     Our  grateful  New  Year  son* ; 

The  God  of  power  we  praise, 

Whose  arm  has  made  us  strong. 
For  triumphs  won  in  days  gone  by 
WE  GIVE  THEE  THANKS,  0  LORD  MOST 

HIGH  ! 

2  Pledged  in  our  noble  band 

'Gainst  alcohol  to  fight, 
Millions  of  children  stand, 

With  hopes  and  prospects  bright. 
For  young  lives  saved  in  days  gone  by 
WE  GIVE  THEE  THANKS,  0  LORD  MOST 
HIGH  ! 

3     In  homes  once  dark  and  sad 

The  light  of  hope  now  gleams  ; 
Despondent  hearts  are  glad 
Beneath  love's  cheering  bean.s. 


For  homes  n:ade  bright  in  days  gone  by 
WE  GIVE  THEE  THANKS,  0  LORD  MOST 
HIGH  ! 

4  Strong  men  and  women  fair, 

Once  plunged  in  guilt  and  shame, 
N<>w  lift  to  Thee  their  prayer, 

And  reverence  Thy  name. 
For  wanderers  found  in  days  gone  by 
A¥E  GIVE  THEE  THANKS,  0  LORD  MOST 
HIGH  ! 

5  Thy  mercies  without  end 

Rebuke  all  doubt  and  fear  ; 
Oh,  lie  our  Guide  and  Friend 

Through  every  changing  year  ! 
As  Thou  hast  blessed  in  days  gone  by, 
WE'LL    TRUST    THEE  STILL,  0  LORD 
MOST  HIGH  ! 


183  &  i^pmn  of  <^ratttutie  anU 

Won'.s  by  ROWLAND  HILL.    Tune  "St.  Oswald,"  by  Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES,  Mus.  Doc. 

£**-  i       >.  J-J^EJ 


1,1  ^! 


rrllOU  hast  led  us,  Ileav'nly  Father, 
1     All  the  years  through  which  we've 

come, 

And  we  sing  Thy  mercies  ever, 
Marching  to  our  heav'nly  home. 

2  Thou  hast  never  failed  a  moment, 

Ne'er  Withdrawn  Thy  loving  baud  ; 
Richly  blessed  our  sacred  movement, 
That  is  sweeping  o'er  the  land. 


3  Thinking  now  of  all  Thy  mercy, 

And  Thy  never-failing  care, 
We  would  bring  our  heart-felt  praises, 
And  present  our  humble  prayer. 

4  May  we  always  love  and  trust  Thee, 

Learn  to  keep  Thy  sacred  laws  ; 
E'er  avoid  the  drink  that's  fatal, 
Ever  help  the  Temperance  cause. 


5  With  our  hearts  now  full  of  gladness 

We  would  march  forth  to  the  fight ; 
Strive  to  free  Thy  world  from  sadness. 
Standing  boldly  for  the  Right. 
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184  Ctmperaiue, 


,  anli 

Music  by  G.  F.  ROOT. 


1  AH,  while  we're  blessed  with  health 
U        and  strength, 

Let's  live  as  all  men  should  ; 
And  always  lend  a  helping  hand, 

To  aid  the  public  good. 
And  let  us  ever  try  to  keep 

Our  conscience  pure  and  free, 
And  gaily  sing  of  Temperance, 

Of  Peace  and  Liberty. 

2  In  all  that's  right  we'll  take  delight, 

And  hate  whate'er  is  wrong  ; 
Anil  every  good  and  righteous  cause 
We'll  help  to  push  along  ; 


Thus  with  the  truly  good  and  great 

We'll  work  in  harmony, 
And  gaily  sing  of  Temperance, 

Of  Peace  and  Liberty. 

3  And  so  in  love  and  sympathy 

We'll  spend  our  youthful  days, 
And  iu  the  songs  of  Temperance 

Our  cheerful  voices  raise. 
Wo'JI  plead  the  cause  where'er  we  go, 

\V  hich  sets  the  drunkard  free, 
And  gaily  vsing  of  Temperance, 

Of  Peace  and  Liberty. 


185  ®,  Ctmperance  gftts  us, 

Four  parts.  Music  by  A.  L.  COWLEV. 

0,    Temperance  gives  us  peace  and  health,  Strong  drink  gives  care  and 


woe ;  And  Temp'rance gives  us  joy  and  wealth,  Strong  drink  can  ne'er  bestow. 
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186  2^nU  a  Imnti! 

Words  by  W.  G.  TARRAXT.    Music  by  W.  J.  NOEL*    (Inserted  by  permission.) 


1.  Lend  a  hand  !  lend  a  hand  !  (lend  a   hand!)    Fight  for  home  and  fa-ther  -  land; 


5^^1 

Join  the    ar  -  my  of  the  brave  ;  (Lend  a  hand  ! )  Hold  your  own  and  oth-ors     save. 

m=^^fp^^^^4-^f4^^- 

Ifefc-t^F+^-^-r— §-FL^  E^tEEzdz^idz^—^iiferrzJ^^z: 


T~*  7  ~r~  T~  '  l   '  '     l   x  ' 

Thou  -  sands  need  you,  sink-ing,     fall -ing;      Hear    yc   not  their     voi-cea     call -ing? 

L^VJ/J  J- j- ;  r  j-.-^-J-  j-  j.  j.  j.-^ 

;=g7^^f^sq=^^=r=^=»-T=^p=^q^    EF?^ 

EE  — /HH — H^lT   Pi  I      I     II=F=E=FI F- 


J---JXJ 


Lend    a       hand,        lend       a      hand! 


Lend,     lend     a     hand  !  (lend  a  hand  !) 
I 


2  FiOnd  a  hiuul !  lend  a  hand  ! 
Help  to  free  the  fatherland  ; 
Free  it  from  enslaving  chains, 
Wasteful  ways  and  needless  pains  ; 
Help  to  make  your  country's  story 
Full  of  beauty,  full  of  glory  : 
Lend  a  hand  } 


3  Lend  a  hand  !  lend  a  hand  ! 
Jiless  your  own  and  every  land 
Give  your  best  to  aid  mankiiul- 
Eest  in  body,  best  in  mind  ; 
Pure  and  wise  and  happy  living 
Is  the  finest  form  of  giving  : 
Lend  a  hand  1  « 
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187  ®p!  to  toorft, 

Words  by  Mrs.  L.  SHOREY.     Tune  "  Irby,"  by  H.  J.  GAUNTLET!'. 


f  TTS-  r  c&v  ~r  p '  *~TT  r 
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1  TIP  !  to  work  !  The  Master  calls  you 
(J     To  the  harvest  fields  away, 
They  are  ready  for  the  reaping  ; 

Up,  and  reap  them,  don't  delay. 
Hark  !  it  is  the  Master's  voice  ; 
In  His  work  you  should  rejoice. 

2  Soon  will  come  the  storms  of  winter, 

Blinding  snow  and  nipping  front ; 
A  nd  the  grain  yon  should  have  gatiiercd 
Will  be  wasted— will  be  lost. 
Up  !  to  work  then,  don't  delay! 
When  the  Master  calls — obey. 


I 

3  There  are  many  bowed  in  sorrow, 

Needing  much  a  cheering  word  ; 
Do  not  leave  it  yet  unspoken  : 
Take  a  message  from  the  Lord. 
Wipe  the  tears  from  weeping  eyes, 
Point  them  upward  to  the  skies. 

4  There  are  feeble  little  children 

Trembling  'neaththe  curse  of  drink, 
Up,  and  save  them  !  do  not  linger  ! 

They  are  on  destruction's  brink. 
To  the  Master's  call  give  heed, 
Go  to  them  in  all  their  need. 


5  Lift  your  eyes  and  look  around  you, 

Bee  the  fields  already  white  ! 
Do  not  hesitate  a  moment ; 
Hasten  !  while  the  Sun  is  bright. 

Do  NOT  LINGER  1   Do  NOT.  WAIT  1 

BY-AND-JJYE  WILL  BE  TOO  LATE. 
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soncj  of  praise* 


\Vor  "s  by  MARIANNE  PARNINOHAM.     (By  permission.)    Tt>ne  '  Melita,"  by  Rev.  J.  B.  DYKES. 
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1  1I7E  sing  a  song  of  praise  to-day, 

T  T      For  battles  fought  and  victories 

won, 

For  strength  vouchsafed  upon  our  way, 
And  noble  work  our  cause  has  done  ; 
For  joy  that  cometh  after  tears, 
And  harvest  reaped  thro'  many  years. 

2  The  God  of  Love  we  praise  and  bless, 

For  lives  endangered  that  are  saved, 
For  homes  no  longer  comfortless, 

For  strong,  true  hearts  that  ill  have 

braved, 

And  for  devoted  lives  well  given 
To  works  of  uiei-cy  and  to  Heaven. 


3  We  bless  the  Christ,    the    children's 

Friend, 

For  thousands  in  the  hopeful  bands, 
"Who  will  the  Temperance  cause  defend 

With  youthful  vigour  in  all  lands, 
And  live  through  coming  years  to  prove 
What  conquests  may  be   gained    by 
love! 

4  Much  yet  remains,  0  God  of  Grace, 

Pity  the  drunkards  and  their  homes  1 
Send  sunshine  to  each  darkened  place, 

And  hope  where  each  poor  creature 

roams — 

Till  all  the  world  shall  sober  be, 
And  spend  all  life  in  serving  Thee* 
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189         Ctmptrancc 

Words  by  JUDSON  BONNER.    Hungarian  National  Air,  by  FRANCIS  EUKEL. 


1  pIONEERS  of  truth  and  light, 
L      Vet'raus,  who  with  error  fought, 
Struggling  hard  the  wrong  to  right, 

Breaking  fetters  Drink  had  wrought 
These  the  men  whose  praise  AVC  sing, 

Grateful  for  their  work  so  grand. 
LET  THEIR  STORY  SWELL  THE  GLORY 

OP  OUR  FATHERLAND  ! 


2  Followers  of  these  honoured  &?.res 

Now  the  conflict  nobly  lead, 
Faith  and  hope  each  heart  inspires, 

Love  and  zeal  their  courage  feed. 
Seeking  neither  gold  nor  fame, 

BOLDLY  FOR  THE  TRUTH  THEY  STAND, 
DAUNTED  NEVER,  TOILING  EVER 

FOR  OUR  FATHERLAND. 


3  When  tliese  heroes  pass  away, 

We  will  follow  in  their  train  ; 

Nobler  deeds  shall  crown  our  day, 

Grander  vict'ries  we  will  gain  ! 

YOUNG,  BUT  HOPEFUL,  ON  WE'LL  PRESS, 

TRUSTING  IN  GOD'S  MIGHTY  HAND  ; 
DRINK  DEFYING  !  LIVING,  DYING, 
FOR  OUR  FATHERLAND  ! 
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190          3Se  toirt)  us, 

Words  by  JAMKS  SMITH  {by  pit-mission).    Tune  "  Hellespont."    (Or  to  No.  161.) 
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1  T)E  with  us,  Lord,  as  from  this  place  we  go, 
_D     To  meet  the  mighty  hosts  of  sin  and  woe  ; 
Vouchsafe  Thine  aid,  for  strength  divine  we  need, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  deign  our  souls  to  lead. 

2  Be  onr  defence  in  fierce  temptation's  hour  ; 

Be  Thou  our  light  when  dark'ning  tempests  lower; 
Inspire  our  tongues,  the  Temp'rance  truth  to  spread, 
And  courage  give  when  dangerous  paths  we  tread. 

3  Instil  in  us,  0  Lord,  such  fear  of  shame, 
That  none  shall  e'er  disgrace  a  worthy  name  ; 
Give  power  to  all  the  poisoned  cup  to  shun,  ; 
And  may  each  life  proclaim  a  vici'ry  won. 
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191  Come,  frientos  of  Cemntrancc. 

Tune  "  Edeu,"  by  Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 
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COME,  friends  of  Temperance,  ere 
we  part, 

Join  every  voice,  and  every  heart ; 
One  solemn  hymn  to  God  we  raise, — 
One  final  song  of  grateful  praise. 


2  Together  we  may  meet  no  more  ; 
But  there  is  yet  a  happier  shore  ; 
And  there,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 

MAY  WE  FOB  EVEB  MEET  AGAIN. 


192  dFather,  grant  Chp  fctnefcictton. 


Words  by  STELLA  E.  J.  GARD.    Tune  "  Deerhurst,"  by  JAMES  LANGRAK. 
(By  permission.) 
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I   T7ATHER,  grant  Thy  benediction 
JL      Unto  us  before  we  part, 
With  the  fulness  of  Thy  favour 

Satisfy  each  waiting  heart. 
There  are  many  foes  before  iis, 
Foes  of  overwhelming  might, 
Yet  we  shall,  if  Thou  wilt  guide  us, 
BE  viCTbmous  IN  THR  FIG  JIT. 


2  Ann  us  with  the  holy  weapons 

That  Thy  chosen  soldiers  bear  ; 
Grant  us  faith,  and  love,  and  meekness, 

Father,  bend,  and  hear  our  prayer. 
N\nv  tlus  sJiades  of  night  arc  falling, 

\Vatch  around  us  while  we  s'ccp  ; 
O'er  Thy  servant's  restful  pillow, 

Bid  Thine  angels  safe  ivatch  keep. 


193   Jfattw,  let  Cf)j>  bcnetiuttou. 

Words  by  Jlrs.  SIJKLLEY.      JIusic  from  S.  WEBBE. 
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1  T?ATHER,  let  Thy  benediction, 
J.      Gently  falling  as  the  dew, 
And  Thy  ever-gracious  presence, 
Bless  us  all  our  journey  through. 

|| :  May  we  ever  :|| 
Keep  the  end  of  life  in  view. 


2  When  temptations  shall  assail  us, 

When  we  falter  by  the  way, 
Let  Thine  arm  of  strength  defend  u 
Saviour,  hear  us  when  we  pray  : 

II:  Thou  art  mighty,  :|| 
Be  THou  then  our  rock  and  stay. 
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Words  by  BISHOP  KKN.     Tune,  "  TALLIS'  Canon." 
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TO   THEE,    MY  GOD,    THIS 

v         NIGHT, 

FOR  ALL  THE  BLESSINGS  OF  THE  LIGHT; 

.    Keep  mo,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  o.vn  Almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 


3  Teach  me  to  live  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 

4  0,  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And   with   sweet    sleep    mine    eyelids 

close  ; — 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make, 

To  SERVE  MY  GOD  \VUEN  I  AWAKE. 
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Brightly. 


Voices. 


1.  Hap  -  py    voi  -  ces  have  been  sing  -  ing  Strains  of   me  -  lo  -  dy     and 
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Good  night,      good  night, 
Good    night,     good  night,  good  night, 
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SM?CC<    good      night. 
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2  Happy  hearts  with  joy  are  thrilling, 

As  we  speed  our  cause  along  ; 
Happy  tones  the  whole  soul  filling 
With  emotions  pure  and  strong  ; 
May  we  not,  then,  part  with  gladness, 
Hearts  all  warm,  and  steps  all  light, 
Shall  a  single  tone  of  sadness 

Mar  our  peaceful,  sweet  good  night, 
good  night,  &c. 


3  HATTY  MAY  WE  BE  FOR  EVER, 

BLISSFUL  TREAD  THE  GOLDEN  STREET  { 

HAPPY  MOST  BECAUSE  THAT  EVER 

WE  MAY  THERE  OUR  SAVIOUR  MEET. 

Should  we  not,  His  praises  singing, 

Offer  tribute  of  delight ; 
And  while  gratitude  we're  bringing, 

Sojtly   murmur,    sweet    good    night, 
good  night,  &c. 
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Holiest,  breathe. 


Words  by  JAMKS  EDMKSTOX.    Air  from  MOZAUT,  harmonized  by  OAHKY  BONNKK  (by  permission.) 
(Or  may  be  sung  to  Nos.  34,  30,  or  183.) 
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HOLIEST,  breathe  an  evening  bles 
sing, 

Ere  repose  onr  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  ice  come  confessing  ; 
Thou  canst  save,   and  Thou  canst 

heal. 
Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel  guards  from  Thee  surround  us, 

WE  ARE  SAFE  IF  THOU  ART  NIGH. 


2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee, 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 

Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 
Should  sivij't  death  this  night  overtake 

us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
CLAD    IN    LIGHT    AND    DEATHLESS 
BLOOM. 


AND  soyas. 
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n,  Uismiss  its. 

Tune,  "  Dismissal." 


FINE. 
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LORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Let  our  Temperance  joys  abound  ; 
May  we  each,  Thy  grace  possessing, 
In  the  way  of  life  be  found. 

|| :  Let  our  meeting,  :|| 
With  Thy  blessing  now  be  crowned. 


198     praise  4loti,  from  tol)om. 

Doxology,  by  BISHOP  KKN.    Tuno  "  Old  Hundredth,"  attributed  to  GUILLACME  FRAKC. 
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"HRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ; 
JL      Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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[FIRST  TUNE.] 
Arranged  by  W.  H.  BONXEH. 


1.  Just      one       more        song        be    -    foro         we         part,        Let 
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ev-ery  voice  u  -   nite,     Let     cv-ery  voice  u  -  nitc,     Nor     voice      a 
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night,        In     wish  -  ing     a       good       night ;       Nor       voice         a 
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IN          WISHING    A,  "  GOOD  NIGHT." 


^  Safe  sheltered  'neath  the  guardian  wing 

Of  boundless  Love  and  Might, 
0  may  we  not  midoubting  sing, 

"  GOOD  NIGMT,  dear  friends,  GOOD  NIGHT  ] " 

3  Firm,  faithful,  steadfast  may  we  be, 

To  Temperance,  Truth,  and  Right, 
Work  bravely  on  through  life's  short  day, 
Until  the  last  "  Good  night." 

4  And  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

And  close  this  mortal  sight, 
How  sweet  'twill  be  to  rest  at  home, 
WHERE.  THERE  is  NO  "  GOOD  NIGHT." 

5  May  each  of  us  betimes  prepare 

Kor  yonder  land  of  light ; 

AND  IN  THE  HOPE  OP  MEETING  THERE, 
WE  BID  YOU  ALL  "  GOOD  NlGHT  !  " 


r 
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[SECOND  TUNE.] 
Tune  '  Evan,"  adapted  by  Dr.  LOWELL  MASON  from  a  song  by  Rev.  W.  H.  HAVEROAL. 
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1.  Just  one  more  song  be  -  fore  we  part,    Let    ev- ery  voice    u  -  nite, 
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Nor    voice  a  -  lone,    but    ev  -  ery  heart,    In    wish-ing    a  "  GOOD  NIGHT." 
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un  of  mj>  soul. 


Words  by  Rev.  JOHN  KEBLK.    Tune  "  JIursley,"  attributed  to  PAUL  HITTER. 
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1  OUN  of  my  soul  I  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
O    It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near  : 
O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 


2  WJien  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast  I 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  : 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take  ; 

TlLL  IN  THE  OCEAN  OF  THY  LOVE, 

WE  LOSE  OUBSELVES  IN  HEAVEN  ABOVE. 
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us. 


Words  by  Rev.  F.  W.  FABKR,  D.D.    Tune  "St.  Mathias,"  by  W.  H.  MONK. 
(From  "  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,"  2iy  permission.) 
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1  HWEET  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go  ; 
U    Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil, 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

2  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled, 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared  ; 
Ah  !  never  let  our  works  be  soiled 

With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

3  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
0  let  Thj  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Jesus,  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 
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202    Ctje  fcap  is  past  anlr  30 ne. 

Tune  "  St.  Michael,"  attiibuted  to  GUILLAUME  FRANC.    (Or  to  No.  203.) 

i   r  i  -    i  T  i  r  r  -p -• 


*fe 


m 


-dt-#— - 

&T$-* 


-J-      J-        J          J_J          J          J  I  J        -^-    J- 

r*-+-— !: ~^~^^S^j=^=n^S^p==== 

-I f-^ « 1-; « _ II— U _- 


i   i   ur  f  •• 


:^ii#-*--E— 

^ISEEE^EE^pz^J 
^~        i     i 

1  ri  II E  day  is  past  and  gone, 
L     The  evening  shades  appear  ; 
0  may  we  all  remember  well, 
The  niijht  of  death  drawn  near. 


J 


*     1 


-=x:— pzu=:p-_z: 


2  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  fears  ; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 


3  AND  WHEN  OUR  DAYS  ARE  PAST, 
AND  WE  PROM  TIME  REMOVE  ; 
0  MAY  WE  IN  THY  BOSOM  REST, 
THE  BOSOM  OP  THY  LOVE. 


203 


Vesper, 
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Lord,   keep    us      safe  this    night,        Se  -  cure  from  all     our    fears ; 
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May  an  -  gels  giiard  us  while  we    sleep,     Till    morn  -ing  light  ap  -  pears. 


